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CAREY, LEA & BLANCHARD 

HAVE JU3T PUBLISHED 
THE 

POSTHUMOUS PAPERS 

OF THE 

PICKWICK CLUB. 

Conkdning a faithful rec&rd (^ the 

PERAMBULATIONS, PERILS, TRATELS, ADVENTURES, AND SPORTING 
TRANSACTIONS OP THE C0RRE8PON0INO MEMBERS. 

EDITED BY ** BOZ,*' AUTHOR OF " WATKINS TOTTLB*' AND OTHER SKETCHES. 



^ The idea worked oat is that of a * faithful record of the perain- 
bulations, perils, travels, adTentorea, and sporting transactions,* of 
the corresponding- members of a cockney club, founded by Mr. 
Pickwick, * for the promotion of science, the advancement of know- 
ledge, and the diffusion of learning.^ The corresponding members 
consist of the illustrious founder himself, whose character is bus- 
tuned throughout with a very romantic gravity, and of Messrs. 
Tupman, Snodgrass, and Winkle, who are respectively distinguish- 
ed hf admiration of the fair sex, a taste for poetry, and a sporting 
turn. The difierent parties play upon one another's fUUngs, and 
into one another's hands.: the plot of their adventures is kept up 
with infinite liveliness, bustle, point, and interest — and many rich 
sources of the truly ludicrous are opened.'* — Examiner, 

*' The idea of this publication is a very happy one. It purports 
to contain the transactions of a club of originau — ^thorough Cock- 
neys, with knowledge and ideas confined within the boundaries of 
London, and profoundly ignorant of everjrthing beyond. The work 
is thus made the vehicle for a series of most amusing adventures 
Slid lively descriptions, full of the truth and humour of Fielding 
and SmoUett, and skilfully mingled with scenes of powerful inter- 
est and deep pathos." — Morning Chronicle, 

^ There is as much genuine humour, and as much real fun, in 
the Pickwick Papers, as in these days generally fall to the share 
of half a dozen books of the same size. If they keep up to their 
present level, the^ will in conclusion, assume a high place in the 
ranks of comic literature." — John Bull. 
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LATELY PUBLISHED, 

IN 3 VOLS. 13mo.. 

CLINTON BRADSHAW; 

OR, 

THE ADVENTURES OF A LAWYER. 



The New York American thus closes a notice of Clinton Brad- 
shaw : — ^*' The author of Clinton Bradshaw has, we think, avoided, 
if we may so speak, this literary error of the day ; he hasliad the 
boldness not only to describe society as it may &11 within the ob- 
serration of the majority of his readers, but to be natural in the 
description ; and herein lies the peculiar charm of the work — it is 
so natural we think it must be true ; neither is it wanting in pa- 
thos or power.*' 
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CHAPTER I. 

We mtist shift the sceaie of our story like those of 
the drama, to the whereabout of our different chftr 
racters. Not long after the Lormans^ had settled in 
their new home, Mr. Bennington, senior, left Peny- 
ville, to attend the sitting of Congress. Mr. Taylor 
Davidson, a south-western planter, who had land^ 
claims that required his presence in Washington 
city, and who was a friend of Mr. Benningtoa^ had 
been spending some weeks with him at Perryville, 
on his way up the Ohio, awaiting Mr. Bennington's 
departure, that they might proceed together. During 
Mr. Davidson's stay in Perryville, he had made th» 
acquaintance of the I^ormans, and had heard Ruth 
talk a great deal about Helen Murray, from whom 
she had received several letters, portions of which 
she had read to him. Mr. Davidson was a single 
man, and would be pronounced by a very young 
lady, one for instance just " coming out,'' as most 
decidedly on the list of old bachelors ; a lady of Miss 
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14 EAST AND WEST. 

Judson's age might not think so. Mr. Davidson was 
a high-minded, chivalrous southerner, who in his 
youth had been in the army, and had served with 
honour in our late war with Great Britain. On the 
death of his brother, who had left him a handsome 
fortune, he had travelled extensively in Europe, and 
on his return, purchased a plantation and slaves on 
the banks of the Mississippi, where he had i-esided 
since, and accumulated an immense fortune. He 
wore his age well, and was a fine-looking man, with 
a gentlemanly and distinguished bearing. He was 
forcibly impressed with the wit, vivacity, friendliness, 
and worldly knowledge of those portions of Helen's 
letters, which Ruth read to him, and he laughing 
said to her : 

" Miss Lorman, you must give me a letter of intro- 
duction to your friend Miss Murray. I am fascinated 
by her letters. As I can tell her all about you and 
your family, she will give me a kind reception, and 
who knows but what I may improve upon it, and in- 
dued her to come west. She is not a very young 
lady you tell me, and I, you discover, am not a very 
young gentleman. Upon my word, if she is so be- 
witching as these letters indicate, and your account 
of her proclaims, I fear I shall he no longer heart- 
whole. What say you ?" 

" Helen is said to have great powers of conquest 
in that reqpect," replied Ruth gaily, "and I have no 
doubt, when she sees you, that she will have the 
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will. But remember, her motto is conquest, not 
exchange." 

When Mr. Bennington left Perryville, Mr. David- 
son accompanied him as far as the city, from which 
Ruth had emigrated, with the intention of spending 
some weeks there, and then proceeding to Washing- 
ton. In a splendid equipage with liveried slaves, he 
called at Helen Murray's, and presented his letter of 
introduction from Ruth. He was received by Helen 
with every attention, and long and earnest were her 
inquiries concerning the Lormans. The fact that 
Mr. Davidson had seen Ruth Lorman, and spoke of 
her in terms of exalted praise, established an inti- 
mate intercourse between Helen and Mr. Davidson, 
almost on their first interview, and he soon became 
her daily visiter. 

After the Lormans emigrated, Henry Beckford 
was, if possible, still more attentive than ever to Helen, 
who had succeeded in the determination expressed to 
Ruth Lorman. Henry had addressed her, and she 
had half consentingly rejected him, uttering the no, 
which is said in most instances to mean yes. In 
this instance, it was but to allure farther, that the no 
might be more decided, after deeper protestations, 
and burning, recorded^ written vows. Her first hesi- 
tating rejection, after a coolness on Henry's part of 
a few days, drew from him, for his vanity whispered 
it was all that was wanted, more eager and abunr 
dant proofs of his attachment, among which were np 
small quantity of gilt-edged notes, on various colour- 
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ed satin paper, where green was avoided, and blue 
most used. The lady's replies were as non-com- 
mittal, as any politician's in answer to a committee 
of his fellow-citizens, asking for his opinions, could 
possibly be. At last Henry, suspecting that she 
might show the correspondence, alluded, in one of 
his letters, to certain passages between them, which 
he coloured in such a way, that if she should show 
it, it would appear that she had given him great en- 
couragement, which he thought would prevent the 
exposure* She returned the letter, with a feW cold 
lines written crossways on the part, sayin|[, ^she did 
not know what he could possibly mean in writing to 
her in that way — that he had applied to his imagina- 
tion instead of his memory — and that she desired 
their correspondence might drop. This brought 
Henry to seek a personal interview with her. Burn- 
ing with rage, which he determined to suppress, that 
he might win her, and vent it, he proceeded to Mr. 
Murray's, not without many conflicting feelings as 
to whether he ought to go, and what he should say 
if he went Henry found Helen in the midst of a 
fascinating tete-a-tete with Mr. Davidson, that gentle- 
man's splendid equipage standing before thedobr, 
and in full view from the window. Helen introducfed 
the gentlemen to each other, and with her accus- 
tomed courtesy, which did not bate a jot in self-pos- 
session, after hoping that Mr. Beckford was well, 
and requesting him to be seated, she resumed the 
thread of her conversation with Mr. Davidson. 
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« And so you think I would like the far south, Mr. 
Davidson?" she said. 

" Indeed I do, Miss Murray," Mr. Davidson re- 
plied, " and I know the far south would like you. 
What could persuade you to visit us ?" 

" An eloquent tongue, perhaps, sir." 

" Ah, me ! I have now the deep regret, that I am 
not eloquent Could I persuade you, it would be with 
me as the eloquent Irish barrister said it was with 
him wbm the audience applauded him — * not the ad- 
vocate — bm the theme.' Does not Miss Lorman give 
you ^^ing pictures of the west ? we of the south 
beat 'them in every thing but hills." 

'* Yes, Ruth does give me a glowing account of 
Perry ville. But she sighs for home, I have no doubt," 
and Helen ran her fingers over the piano that stood 
near her, and warbled a verse of * sweet, home.' 
" There must be all sorts of folks there, to use one of 
their expressions. But remind me of it, I will show 
you one of Ruth's letters ^ome of these days." 

" Show letters. Miss Murray," exclaimed Henry,, 
in a tone of reprehension. 

" Yes, Mr. Beckford, show letters when they come 
ffom a guileless girl, for there can be no harm in 
them. And I hold, though perhaps it may startle a 
gentleman of your plain dealing, that though it might, 
at first blush, seem like a breach of confidence, that 
one may show the letters of an artful or a fooHsh 
man, to prevent others from being the tools of his 
artifice, or his folly. As for love-letters, there is no- 
2* 
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ttuBgnew mthem — and perhaps I could prove it — ^they 
are stereotyped stuff, for which there is no copy-right 
secured, and any one may publish them. There, Mr. 
Davidson, have I not spoken like a blue-stocking?" 

Mr. Davidson bowed and smiled. 

" But do you approve the sentiment, Mr. David- 
son?*' asked Henry, as if struck with horror. 

** I must not condemn it, if Miss Murray utters it,'^ 
replied Mr. Davidson,.** for I am practising, sir, all 
the powers of which I am master, to induce Miss 
Murray to wend westward, and see Mite Lorman. 
By-the-by, Miss Murray wonders that som^|^ has 
not persuaded the fair Ruth to say, to HjOf what her 
namesake said on a certain occasion in the good 
book." 

** I opine, sir, that has been done," said Helen. 

** Are you in earnest?" asked Mr. Davidson. ** I 
hope he is a clever fellow, for our broad land does 
not contain a lovelier or worthier lady." 

** In earnest, sir, downright earnest," replied He- 
len. ** And he is a clever fellow — I know him well, 
and can vouch for him." 

Henry Beckford believed that Ruth was pleased 
with himself, from what her mother had told him 
at their last interview ; and feeling that he had acted 
unjustifiably towards her, though he fed his vanity 
upon the idea that he had outrivalled Ralph and 
won her regard, he was careful never to speak of 
her to Helen Murray. Helen, who felt deep in* 
dignation against Henry for his conduct towanf^ 
Ruth, never spoke of her to him, while she was 
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winding her meshes round him ; for she f«lt that if 
she did there would be a fire in her eye not at all 
consistent with her purposes. 

Henry looked foolish at first, as if he thought him- 
self was meant ; but when Helen concluded her re- 
mark in a tone of evident earnestness, he inquired, 
in great surprise, 

" Who is he, Miss Helen, if it is a fair question V^ 

i* Pair as the lady herself, sir," replied Helen» " or 
the gentlemat) to whose fairness you must be a wil- 
ling wftness — ^your cousin, Mr. Ralph Beckford." 
*"Il3lf» Beckford!" exclaimed Henry, with a 
doubting laugh. -'' Miss Murray, I assure you from 
my o^n personal knowledge, you never were so 
much mistaken in your life. You know I used to 
be very intimate there — " 

" Master Henry, let me assure you, sir, that the 
flattering unction that has fed your vanity is all 
mere moonshine, sir. You thought you had ob- 
tained Ruth's heart. Master Henry Beckford, and 
that, like an idle, vicious boy, when tired of his toy, 
you had cast it from you, not caring if you broke it ; 
but it was garnered up by another, and never gave 
you one throb except of indignation and of piiy.'* 

"Miss Murray, you use strange language," ex- 
claimed Henry, in unfeigned astonishment and cha« 
grin. 

*• You provoke it. Master Henry ; but I'll drop it, 
but with this assurance to you, that Ruth Lorman is 
now engaged to your cousin Ralph Beckford, and 
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that when he leaves college they will be married. 
You never gave Ruth the least heartache, except for 
the effect of your deceptibn upon her mother." 

" I thought that you claimed Ralph,** said Henry, 
starting at the latter part of the sentence, and speak- 
ing quickly, so as to. exclude it, as it were, from his 
own ears. 

" No, sir, you are mistaken again. I never had 
any claims upon your cousin — ^he has no vanity in 
that way. In this regard, cousins though you be, 
there is no relationship between you. I assure you, 
Master Henry, I never had, I repeat, any* claims 
upon your cousin, except upon his friendship, and 
that I would not resign for the love of any tnan in 
Christendom. So you observe, sir, I have no idea 
of love or matrimony." 

Mr. Davidson, anxious to turn a conversation, of 
which he did not know well what to make, and 
which he saw was giving increasing chagrin and, 
passion to Henry, said : 

" Ah ! is that your determination ; then of what 
avail. Miss Murray, would be the powerful elo- 
quence of which we have been speaking ?" 

" You must remember, Mr. Davidson, that I have 
not yet listened to that powerful eloquence. But 
come, I see your horses prancing in the street — ^you 
invited me to ride, I believe, sir ?" 

" I did," replied Mr. Davidson ; " allow me. Miss 
Murray — Mr. Beckford, will you not accompany 
us?" 
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Ere Henry could reply, Helen said, 

" No, Mr. Davidson, Master Henry is too fond of 
proverbs and too mindful of their injunctions not to 
remember v^hat makes bad company. I quoted the 
proverb to him before, when he, Ralph, and I used 
to visit Ruth." 

So saying, she took Mr. Davidson's arm, and 
bowing to Henry, said, 

" Mr. Beckford, you see I do not stand on cere- 
mony with you." 

" I have been made fully aware of that fact, to- 
day, JN^icp Murray, and allow me to say, that it has 
been so much in contrast with previous occasions, 
that I know not how to take it To a gentleman, I 
could have replied — ^to a lady, I must be silent" 

" There, sir, you do me and my sex injustice ; 
with the tongue you are aware we are said to be 
matchless — it is our peculiar weapon. Upon my 
word^ sir, I attributed your silence to a fear of the 
odds. Good morning, sir." 

Helen and her gallant had by this time reached 
the carriage, and ere Henry could reply, for he had 
left the room with them, Helen had entered it, and 
was addressing some remark to Mr. Davidson, as 
if totally unconscious of Henry's existence. 

" Upon my word, you are a strange lady," said 
Mr. Davidson to Helen, as the carriage drove off, 
alluding of course to the conversation between her 
and Henry. 
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"Things often seem strange to lookers-on, Mr. 
Davidson, because they do not know the reasons 
therefor. I understand all the depths and shallows 
of Master Henry ; and when he provokes me, I let 
him see that I do — ^that's all." 
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CHAPTER 11. 

With no enviable feelings Henry Beckford glanced 
after the carriage as it drove off. " By heaven," he 
muttered to himself, through his teeth, pulling at the 
same moment his hat over his brows, " she has 
brought me to this pass to laugh at and scorn me. 
Now, when the whole town knows how long I have 
been her servant, almost her slave — they will say 
her very slave^ — she treats me in this manner. I 
boasted to our set at our last supper of my success 
with her, and now, damnation! I shall have their 
taunts — I must bear all this — her scorn and their 
laughter, as well as — as— yes, yes, I love her as well 
as hate her. And, if my love brings nothing but this 
wormwood, TH make that wormwood a bitter drug 
for her. I will, 1 must be revenged. Her conduct 
is insufferable — * Master Henry,' — I'll master her 
yet She has, with the most cold-blooded malice, 
coquetted me, and now this dashing southerner has 
come, she spurns me as though I were a dog, whose 
fawning molested her. Her devilish spirit and her 
unbridled, unlicensed tongue unman me. The 
miser's son, my virtuous cousin I she * would rather 
have his friendship, than the love of any man in 
Christendom,' and therefore I could see she * had no 
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idea of love or matrimony' — a most gentle hint that 
I am flung. And that puritanical little Ruth, she 
received my attentions all the while so demurely, 
and was engaged to Mr. Ralph — how she deceived 
her mother! — ^this pink of all the virtues! — I am 
fooled, bamboozled, deceived at every point — and 
nothing accursed ever happens to me, but the name 
of this cousin of mine comes in like the evil word^--* 
damn him. 

" ril see Helen Murray again, alone, — I'll see her 
and know what sfie means. It may be that she is 
provoked at my letter — * Master Henry I' — oh, that 
I were her master !" 

With these reflections presenting themselves to 
his mind in a thousand different hues, Henry Beck- 
ford betook himself to the house of a frail, fair, false 
one, whom he flattered himself with the belief he had 
himself betrayed— a belief which she was at no pains 
to contradict — and over whom he was in the habit 
of tyrannizing whenever he felt in an ill humour, and 
dared not vent his spleen where it originated. 

In a quarrel of considerable duration with this 
Dulcinea, in which Henry was not sparing of the 
most abusive epithets, on their being retorted on him, 
he struck the poor girl — woman though she was — 
repeatedly with his fist and rattan, and left her with 
the express injunction that she should not attend the 
theatre' that night, and repaired to his lodgings to 
arrange his toilet, resolving to visit Helen Murray, 
and endeavour to see her alone* 
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Alene, a few hours after, he found Helen. She 
had a book in her hand, from which she did not raise 
her eye, until Henry had entered the room and 
twice said : 

" Good afternoon, Miss Murray." 

" Ah ! Mr. Beckford ! Good afternoon, sir;" and 
she shut the book with her finger between the leaves 
where she had been reading, placing the volume 
edgewise on her lap, and resting her hands on it 
Henry, with an embarrassed air, took a seat at some 
distance from her, while she calmly patted her 
fingers against the book, and glanced over her dress 
and at her guard-chain and watch, as if to see that 
her habiliments were all properly adjusted. 

" I hope you had a pleasant ride," said Henry in 
a slightly satirical tone. 

" Delightful, most delightful, Mr. Beckford — I re- 
gretted exceedingly that your strict adherence to the 
truth of proverbs prevented you from accompany- 
ing us." 

Henry bit his lip, and then said : 

** You made me aware. Miss, that you had motives 
for wishing me to break the proverb so plainly, that, 
if you threw your bait at all as you rode out, Mr. 
Davidson must have caught the idea — old birds — as 
you love proverbs so. Miss Murray — are not to be 
caught by chaflT." 

Helen laughed. "That is very true, Master 
Henry, it is proverbially true, but is there anything 
in your experience, sir, that leads you to believe that 
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ytnmg oobb rbtky be cau^t by it 1 As for myself, I 
have arrived at that age when I can teU the chaff 
from the grain, but I am not old enoijigh yet to do it 
at a glance ; however, when I do find it is chaff, I 
never mistake it for grain again." 

''Miss Helen," isaid H^iry, after an internal 
strii^gle, drawing his chair close to the lady's, '' let 
us away with this — I did pot come here to battle 
words with yow— I wish to know explicitly — after 
what has passed between us, I think I have a right 
to know*-*-what this means." ' 

" Means, sir I jfust what I have said, sir-J-tbat 
thoi^h I do not put myself down on the list of the 
aged, I have at least arrived at that age — ^the age 
of discretion I take it to be — when I am not to * 
be caught by chaff. But away with this ; Master 
Henry, go you to the theatre to-night?" 

^ Master Henry! you have resumed that phrase. 
Miss Murray, after having dropped it for a long 
time. But there is no away with this. Have you 
not, Miss Murray, given me encouragement? — did 
you not mean to give me encouragement?" 

** Encouragement ! in what respect ?" 

" In my suit" 

"O! in your suit Why, Mr. Beckford, I re- 
ceived your attentions as those of a gallant young 
gentleman who, having plenty of leisure upoh his 
hands, was kind enough to bestow some of it upon 
me." 
'' But, Miss Helen, what when you saw that I was 
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^eriouBy and eotofesflied my attachoiQat to ymi^ and 
reiterated it?*' 

*^ O ! sir, even then I thought you but praetiaolg 
to keep your band in, that you might make a dead 
diot in some other quarter — up in Fourth street, ftnr 
instance!" aHuding to the street in which Miss 
Wraxall lived. 

" But you are now convinced that I am smousl'' 
asked Henry. 

" Seriously, if I am, Mr. Beckford, I can make you 
no other return than I have made you — my ac- 
knowledgment of the honour you would do me, 
with my regrets that I most decline it" 

"May I ask, Miss Helen, have I a rival who 
has caused this determination on your part?" 

** You question me closely, Mr. Beckford, and re- 
member I answer from courtesy, and not that I ac- 
knowledge the right of any one to question me. 
No, sir, my feelings are unengaged, if I know them ; 
but you know it is said we women never know our 
own minds." 

" May I then not hope. Miss Helen, by a continue 
ed perseverance, to merit a return for the lc»g af- 
fection I have borne you. Reflect, Miss Murray, be- 
fore you answer, do reflect This attachment has 
not been the impulse of a day with me, it has been 
a part of my beii^ now for many years*" 

"We can scarcely be said to have been acquaint- 
ed so long, Mr. Beckford," interrupted Miss Murray, 
" one of us at least does not number many yean. I 
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am sure, although I am. the older, I i^uld be angry 
with any one who imputed many years even of ex- 
istence to me." 

" I discover, Miss Murray," exclaimed Henry, in a 
tone of. anger which he could not suppress, ^< that 
you are determined to make a jest of me." 

" Make a jest of you I No, sir — there is but one 
step from the sublime to the ridiculous, and when 
you attempted to date the affection of one so young 
as yourself, by alleging that it included many years 
— ^and I all the while its object — ^I felt that you had 
taken the step." 

" Well, Madam, you have brothers," exclaimed 
Henry, with a threatening brow, unable any longer 
to control his temper under the lady's taunts, ''and 
as you are a woman, and I must not revenge in you 
the injuries I have received from you, what step do 
you think I should take next ?" 

" Any step you please, sir — the way to my front 
door, is as plain as any other — ^and you have stepped 
it often — I hope it will hereafter be. Master Henry> 
like the passage of the Styx, retumless." 

" Do you think, Madam — I ask you, do you think 
I will bear this t" exclaimed Henry, starting up from 
his chair in a furious passion. 

" Certainly, Master Henry, I think you have a spi- 
rit of endurance that can bear a much more taunt- 
ing tongue than mine, and without the least restive- 
ness, were it a man\ But away with all this rhodo- 
montade, and listen to me, sir. Did you dare for a 
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passting momeDt to entertain the thought that I would 
dream of marrying you — ^you who mak6 such a pub- 
lic boast of evil habits — you whose passion for the 
card table has already Impaired your fortune^— yon 
who are given to such company that no modest wo- 
man can think of it without loathing — you who 
make a boast of the betrayal of a poor wretch^-^ 
woman^ 8ir-***whose greatest folly is that she loi^ad 
3rou, and whose greatest vice is that she trusted you. 
Did you think that I, brought up in the strict (Us- 
cipline of Quaker rule, knowing these things of yc^ 
which I am informed you have been at some trouUe 
to make public — did you think — no, sir, you never 
thought it. And did I not know, too, of your con- 
duct to the Lonnans — that Mrs. Lorman died of a 
quantity of laudanum, taken by her after a friendly 
visit from you, in which you wantonly destroyed the 
hope which you had be^ at some pains to raise — 
the hope that your intentions were serious towards 
Ruth, and that in marrying her you would lift them 
m the world again. Not even to have saved her 
family from that Wtter poverty wouM Ruth have 
married you — you who, when her stepmother's atten- 
tions led you to believe that you had won Ruth, and 
outrivalled Ralpii, at once forsook them, and did 
not even attend the funeral wbich you yourself had 
caused. After vehat I have said, you need not be 
assured, Mr. Beckford, that I never entertained the 
remotest idea of marrying you— I met you, sir, in 
fastwoiMble societyt which esteems you from ap- 
3* 
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pearance highly, and I was willing, as a belle there, to 
receive your attentions. I also was intimate with 
your mother, and could not therefore rejedt the cour- 
tesies of her son. I will be frank with you : the wit 
and the superior mind which your conversation dis^ 
played, made me often a pleased listener to you. 
But as for marrying," here Helen shook her head 
gravely, and continued, ''many a gentleman mis. 
takes for encouragement from a lady, what was 
only meant as a salve to his feelings. Construe, I 
pray you, Mr. Beckford, whatever in my conduct 
may have seemed as such, by such fnptives. And, 
sir, I hope we may still continue, as the world goes, ^ 
friends." 

" Friends, Miss Murray," exclaimed Henry, in a 
rage, '' after such language as you have just used to 
me — ^friends !" 

" Then, foes, if it so please you. Master Henry," 
exclaimed Helen, rising with that proud dignity 
which sat upon her so well, *' it seems to be your 
fate to war upon women — foes, if it so please you, 
sir-T-sufTer'me to say, though, that my Quaker no- 
tions are not so strict, as to let me entertain my 
avowed enemy in my own house." 

Henry bowed, haughtily stopped, as if to say some- 
thing, and then, without speaking, left the house. 

Helen threw herself upon the sofa. " That lan- 
guage," said she to herself, *^ was hardly justifiable. 
But how many boasts he has made of having won 
me at last ! And in what Janguage has he mftde 
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them? I wonder, will he pick a quarrel with my 
brothers ? No he has not the courage, for he knows 
they have, and he cannot stand the consequences. 
Now, if they were right down sober Quakers, how 
valiant he would be ! I startled him with Ruth's love 
for Ralph. How the coxcomb's comb was cut! 
Heigh-ho ! This Mr. Davidson is certainly a marvel- 
lous proper man. Alas ! but he is aged. I wish I 
could meet with some right down romantic fellow, 
jike Ralph Beckford, fall in love with him, and have 
him at my feet Vanity, saith the preacher, all is 
vajiity." 
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CHAPTER III. 

Twilight was just coming on, when Henry left 
Hden Murrajr. He hurried gloomily to his room, at 
the hotel, and, filling himself a large glass of brandy, 
he drank it, and threw himself upon his bed« In 
many incoherent exclamations and curses, he vowed 
vengeance on Helen Murray; and he struck his 
clenched first against his brow in mortification and 
rage, when he reflected, that the story would get 
abroad, and all his boasting prove falsehoods. Again 
he arose and drank, and again threw himself upon 
the bed, with passions still more inflamed. Some- 
time, after night had set in, and after having swal- 
lowed several other potations, which did not permit 
him to be entirely his own master, he rang violently 
for his servant, bid him brush his coat, and pro- 
ceeded to the theatre. 

The first objects that met Henry's eye, on his en- 
trance, were Helen Murray and Mr. Davidson, 
seated together. Helen was dressed with regal dis- 
play, and was in her best spirits ; for while conyers- 
ing in the liveliest manner, she would aaknowledge, 
in some distant box, the salutation of a beau, with 
her blandest smile ; or gaily comment on the passing 
scene, to those beside her. She sat in conscious 
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beauty, the admitted star of attraction to the most 
fashionable men of the city. Unseen, through the 
aperture in an opposite box door, Henry stood and 
watched her, until maddened with jealousy, rage, 
and the draughts he had taken, he had almost re- 
solved to enter the box and seat himself beside her. 
Finding, when he made the attempt, that his courage 
failed him, he proceeded upstairs to the bar-room, to 
drink again. Here he met a number of his acquaint- 
ances — Stansbury, Wraxall, and others. 

^Something is the matter with Beckford," said 
Stansbury, in a whisper to Wraxall ; '< he has been 
both drinking deep and playing deep, I expect" 

Wraxall scrutinized him as he advanced towards 
them, and said : 

'' Yes, he is in for it Beckford," he continued 
aloud, as Henry approached them, '^ where have you 
been all day I Is this your first appearance ? That 
rich planter is below, what's his name 7 — ^with the 
Murray, breezing her in fine style. I'll swear to it, 
he understands the creature." 

" Damn the creatures," exclaimed Henry, " come, 
let's drink. Are there any * birds of paradise' up- 
stairs ?" alluding to those of the sex who there do 
congregate. 

" Yes, a plenty of them," replied WraxalU ^ and 
I see your lady fair among the rest" 

« What," exclaimed Henry, " is she there? Come, 
drink — give me brandy, waiter ;" and Henry took a 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



34 EAST Atfi> wasT* 

deep draught ; and taking an arm ef each of his com- 
panions, he went up into the third tiw. 

** Beckford," said WraxaB, as they passed up the 
steps, '< do you intend to let that plaater take the 
Murray?'' 

•• He 11 take her if he can get her, I suppose,*^ said 
Henry ; ** and he may for me.** 

** Sour grapes, Hal ! sour grapes,** said StarnK 
bury. 

" I don't understand you, sir," said Hemy, angrily 
releasing his arm from Stansbury*s. 

«* Don't understand V* ejaculated both WraxaM 
and Stansbury, " ha 1 ha I ha I You are dull to^ 
night, Beckford," cdntinued Wraxall. 

" What do you mean by this, gentlemen V* asked 
Henry, facing both alternately, as they reached the 
topof the steps. 

« Ha ! ha r laughed Wraxall. 

" Mean," said Stansbury ; « Don't be provoked, 
Hal, accidents will happen ; Brummel himself was 
not always successful. By gad, they do say though, 
that she flung you sky high — and she shows your 
letters to prove it" 

Henry turned away his face to bide bis shame 
and rage, and he beheld the girl of whom we spoke 
enter the bar-room. Glad of a harmless object to 
vent his rage on, and forgetful where be was, in the 
mad, maudlin moment, and with whom he was 
about quarrelling in the third tier of a theatre, Henry 



Digitized by 



Google 



EiJnr AND WEST. 35 

grasped his rattan, and stepping up to her, said, in a 
menacing tone— 

" Did I not tell you not to come here to-night 1" 

** Don't strike me," said the girl, in evident alarm ; 
"just come here, I'll tell you — " 

" Did I not order you not to come here," reite- 
rated Henry. 

" Beckford," said Stansbury, la3nng his hand on 
his shoulder, and speaking in a whisper, 'Mon't 
strike her here and expose yourself; you have been 
drinking — let's go below." 

But Henry shook him off, and bid him mind his 
own business. By this time a crowd, attracted by 
his loud voice, had gathered in the room. Unmind- 
ful of it, Henry again asked, in a tone louder than 
before, 

" Did I not order you not to come here ?" 

** Henry Beckford," at last exclaimed, the girl, *' I 
am not your slave, to be ordered about by you. 
And now, once for all, I won't stand it. You have 
beat me already to-day; and now you may go your 
way and I will go mine." 

" But you shall stand it," exclaimed Henry. And 
he sprang at her furiously, and struck her repeatedly 
over the face and shoulders. 

The girl was beautiful, and the crowd instantly 
called out '' Shame ! shame !" and hissed. Regard- 
less of them, Henry was about repeating his blows, 
when she felt hastily in her pocket, and the next 
n^oment, before any one could arrest her arm, she 
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exclaimed, **I will stand it no longer,'* and dis- 
charged a pistol full at the breast of Henry Beck- 
ford. 

** She has shot me, Stansbury, help ! she has shot 
me I" exclaimed Henry, as he fell back and was 
caught by Stansbury, who stood immediately behind 
him. 

Amidst the confusion that instantly occurred, 
Stansbury, Wraxall, and some others of Henry's 
friends, with great difficulty bore him out of the 
theatre. He fainted from loss of blood, or from 
pain, before they could get him into a hack. He 
recovered a few minutes after they had placed him 
in it ; and after looking around unconsciously, and 
inquiring where he was, he requested them to drive 
him to his lodgings at the hotel, and send for his 
mother and a physician. 

Meanwhile, a great excitement prevailed at the 
theatre. Many of those above stairs hurried below, 
to be out of harm's way ; while many of those be- 
low hurried above, to see what was the matter. 
Groups of young men stood in the lobbies, boxes, 
and bar-rooms, discussing the case. 

The news soon reached the fashionables below, 
in the shape of a rumour that a man had attempted 
to beat a girl, and that she had killed him on the 
spot, and that there had been a general row in con- 
sequence thereof. It soon came in a more authentic 
shape, and at last Henry Beckford's name, with the 
particulars pretty much as they happened, reached 
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the ears of Helen Murray, through the channel of a 
" damn'd good-natured friend," of Henry's, who was 
giving himself much trouble to inform their mutual 
acquaintances of the fact 

" Mercy ! is it possible !" exclaimed Helen, while 
a pang of self-reproach darted through her bosom. 
** Do, Mr. Davidson, be so kind as to learn for me 
if Mr. Beckford is much hurt Mr. Townsend (their 
informant) will be my guardian until you return." 

Mr. Davidson instantly complied, but returned in 
a few minutes, saying, all he could learn was, that 
Mr. Beckford haa been shot, and that he had fainted 
as his friends were placing him in the hack, but that 
they had driven off with him — taken Henry to his 
lodgings, he supposed — and the result of an examina- 
tion of the wound by a physician was not known. 

" This has shocked me so much, Mr. Davidson," 
said Helen, " that if my carriage is at the door I 
will return (jome, and send and inquire how Mr. 
Beckford is. O ! how it will distress his poor mo- 
ther and his father." 

Mr. Davidson observed, Uiat but a moment before 
he had seen Miss Murray's carriage, at the door. 
He conducted her to it, and in a few minutes she 
was at home. She immediately sent a servant, first 
to Henry's father's, and then to his lodgings, to in- 
quire how he was. The servant returned from the 
latter place, and informed her that the doctor had 
JMt examined the wound, and proaomiced. it a very 
dangerous otie. 

VOL. ji. 4 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Luckily the ball did not enter directly the breast 
of Henry, but tended upwards — otherwise it would 
have killed him on the spot It entered the left 
breast, above the heart, and passed within an inch 
or two of it The patient did not suffer much pain 
at first, but the excited state of his system threw him 
into an alarming fever, during which he ^aved in- 
coherently of Helen Murray — alternately imploring 
her regard, and imprecating her neglect — but gene- 
rally speaking of her in the bitterest language. Some- 
times he raved against Ralph and Ruth ; and often 
Against the girl with the vilest epithets. Slansbury 
was very attentive to him, and did much to relieve 
his mother, who watched by his bedside constantly. 

The girl had been taken into custody the night of 
the misdeed, and was confined in jail to await her 
trial at the sitting of the court, if Henry should then 
be well enough to appear as a witness against her. 
Henry recovered very slowly ; and, on hearing that 
she was in jail, though he felt deeply revengeful 
towards her, yet fearful of the exposure of his treat- 
ment of her, which would take place on her trial, 
he was extremely anxious that the affair should be 
hushed up. The public prints had ab*eady been filled 
with exaggerated accounts of the transaction, in 
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which his name had been introduced in no very flat- 
tering manner. During his long convalescence his 
mind had dwelt upon the subject, until he had become 
morbidly alive to the shame and degradation which 
he thought must attach to his character. At last, 
he never thought of Helen Murray, Ruth, or Ralph, 
but an imprecation rose to his lips ; and a desire of 
revenge, particularly on the former, burned in his 
heart : for he held her the chief cause of all the evil 
that had befallen him. 

The attorney for the commonwealth was deter- 
mined to present the case to the grand jury ; and 
Henry discovered there was no other way for him 
to prevent the trial than by absenting himself; for 
he was aware if he did not appear against the girl 
she could not be tried. As he grew stronger the 
determination was fixed in his mind not to appear 
against her; not, as we have said, on her account, 
but on his own. He therefore resolved, as the time 
was fast approaching when the criminal court would 
sit, and of course a grand jury be summoned, to quit 
the city. The odium which had already attached 
to his conduct would have induced him to do this, 
while the fear of the exposure of a trial, in which he 
was aware he would be sternly crossed-examined 
as a witness, and his conduct commented on by the 
counsel for the accused in most censurable terms, 
he felt was more than he could brook, if it were pos- 
sible to avoid it. Added to this, all his previous 
recklessness and dissipation — ^which the world at 
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first were' disposed to look over as much as possiUe, 
for his father^s sake — ^were now dwelt upon, and 
even hinted at in the public prints in a tone of cen- 
sure stronger than the .apologies had been previously 
indulgent Besides, he had represented the case to 
his father in a way so as to reflect the least possible 
blame on himself; and he knew well the testimony 
on the stand would not sustain this representation, 
which he himself there would be compelled to make 
more compatible with facts — as other witnesses 
would ap(iear, whom he could not contradict with- 
out involving fearfully the question of his own 
veracity. 

Henry's father, who was deeply wounded by 
the event, had made it his earnest request to the 
State's attorney that the matter should be dropped — 
and he bad stated to him his son's account of the 
transaction: to which the attorney replied, that if 
the woman had acted so outrageously as Henry 
represented, the necessity for her punishment was 
increased. Henry was not a little startled when his 
father repeated the prosecuting attorney's remark 
to him ; but, after a moment of embarrassment, he 
replied, that he could not see a woman who had 
stood to him in the relation of the girl punished, and 
sooner than she should be he would quit the city. 

His father remained silent, but it was apparent he 
wished his son to do so ; and Henry, in the course 
of conversation, asked him to which portion of the 
country he had better go. His father replied, to 



Digitized by 



Google 



EAST AND WBST. 41 

the west, and that, perhaps, he might find it to his 
advantage permanently to settle there — saying he 
could give him letters of introduction to almost any 
portion of it — as he was himself extensively ac- 
quainted in the west and south-west 

Henry, when he had resolved on leaving the city, 
had an indefinable wish to wend westward, for he 
entertained a vague hope, by so doing, that he could 
be revenged in socne way on Ralph and Ruth; and he 
was a living proof of the truth of the old maxim — 
" that those whom we have injured we hate." 

Affecting to be entirely guided by his father's 
advice, he accordingly departed westward, intend- 
ing to descend the Ohio and the Mississippi, and 
stop on his way down at Perryville. 



4* 
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CHAPTER V. 

One of the most frequent inquirers after the Lor- 
mans, and how they liked the west, wjmb our early 
acquaintance, Hearty Coil. Whenever Hearty saw 
Mr. Solomon Beckford, he was sure to put question 
upon question to him concerning the far way west- 
ern country ; and he had been often heard to say, 
after one of their talks, that if Mrs. Coil could be per • 
suaded-^now Parlot's wife was dead, and the family 
a kind of broke up— he would go there. To this the 
old miser was disposed to persuade him, for he 
thought, as Hearty would have to sell his little farm 
to 40 so, he might get it very cheap, and in this way 
remunerate himself for the carryall, which be had 
been compellftl to mend at his own expense. 

Hearty, too, had done sundry jobs of pruning 
trees, and doctoring horses for Mr. Murray, and 
when he called for payment, he frequently saw He- 
len, who never failed to amuse herself by a long chat 
with him, in which the Lormans, and the west, and 
what Hearty could do there, formed the principal 
topics. 

" Do you know, Hearty," said Helen to him one 
day, " that I think it likely I shall go west some of 
these days, just to pay Ruth a visit" 

" And by the living jingoes, Miss Murray," fcx- 
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claimed H^rty, " that's just what Hearty would like 
to be a-doing himsel£ A sweety neat lady is Mks 
Ruth, and I'm told by all accounts, it's a sweet, necU 
country, only the trees wants pruning; and I'll be 
sworn, there's^ many of their horses would be the 
better of skilful doctoring. Old Beckfofd, mis6T 
though he is, and though he loves cents more than I 
do dollars, is a good adviser, and he's a-thinking it's 
about the best thing I could do — ^ha, ha, ha ! I tucked 
him in for that mourning suit after all. I got a week's 
good wear out of it, and never paid him the first 
cent" 

Flattered with the expectation of being a lady in 
the land, and fond of novelty, and having caught the 
spirit of emigration from the Lormans, and their 
accounts of Perryville, Mrs. Coil was easily per- 
suaded by her husband to emigrate there ; for the 
" great west" is to many of the people of the eastern 
and middle states, what the United States are to the 
people of the "old country." And it is nothing 
marvdbus to meet in a village, in the west, three or 
four families from the same neighbourhood. It is 
quite . natural, that if one neighbour has emigrated 
and done well, that those whom he has left, when 
amitten with the love of change, perhaps, from the 
accounts which the emigrant has himself given, in 
seeking to better their condition, should locate where 
he bad bettered his ; as well from the fact, that his^ 
success seems to give them assurances of prosperity, 
as in the hope, that in fixing their abiding place by 
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some one from " home," it will make the location 
wear a familiar face to them. Therefore, often in 
our western cities, towns, villages, and even farming 
settlements, the dramatis personce of fact are grouped 
together, as if placed there by the poetic arrange- 
ment of fiction. 

When Hearty made up his mind to emigrate to 
Perryville, Mr. Solomon Beckford was much disap- 
pointed in not becoming the purchaser of Hearty's 
little farm at half price, with the cost for the repair 
of the carryall deducted, for Helen Murray's father 
purchased it, giving Hearty considerably more than 
its full value for it. 

" Friends and neighbours all," said Hearty, as he 
stood on the steps of a country grocery in his neigh- 
bourhood, with a number of his acquaintances and 
neighbours around him, — " the thing's settled — Mrs. 
Coil give her consent long ago, and I've got every- 
thing in readiness ; we are off for the great big west, 
now in a day or two. I will let you hear from me. 
I will write to Moran the keeper of the grocery, and 
he will give you the information. That is, I mean 
to say, that I will get Miss Ruth to put it down, as I 
am a kind of crampt about the fingers ; though I 
writ Parlot's wife's obituary notice,! mean, that first 
one that the rascally printers destroyed, it was much 
more amplified than this other. I'll get her to put it 
down, but I will speak every word of it, and I'll tell 
her exactly what to say. It's a great country, that 
great big west. Jim Bunco is there, and he has a 
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distillery as big as the meeting house ; think bow the 
fellow is up in the world. I know it will be for the 
betterment of my family circle. I don't know what 
I shall follow : you know I can turn my hand to any 
thing — most any thing." 

"Hearty, you must let us know all about the 
hunting tfiarf^^ said a great, big, lazy-looking fellow, 
who stood in the group leaning on his rifle ; " it's 
monstrous thin, no hunting at all here ; it's making 
game to try to get game in these parts nowadays." 

" Yes, Snodgrass, you may depend on me ; there's 
plenty of game there, man ; only think of the fish 
there must be in their big rivers — and their woods, 
they stretch as far as from here to where you can 
think, and they are full of every-thing, from a deer 
to a duck, and from a duck to nothing at alL You 
shall hear from me all," continued Hearty, theatri- 
cally waving his hand. 

A few days after this conversation. Hearty, with 
four good horses hitched to a substantial wagon, 
and with Mrs. Coil, and his little family circle well 
packed up in it, departed for the west, intending to 
journey in this way to Wheeling, and then to dispose 
of the wagon and horses there, and descend the 
river. 

We will not trace the journey of Hearty Coil, but 
precede him to Perryville, to notice the arrival of 
Henry Beckford there. The Lormans were sur- 
prised at seeing him. Mr. Lorman was delighted, for 
Ruth had never told him — ^not wishing to give him 
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unnecessary pain — of what she held the reason of 
her stepmother's taking the laudanum which caused 
her death. Her father, therefore, was still under the 
impression which his wife had been careful to plant 
in his mind, that Henry was pleased with Ruth. 
Amidst his tribulations and trials at his wife's death, 
the question had more than once entered his mind, 
why Henry did not make known his intentions plain- 
ly ; but then he reflected, that though he might be at- 
tached to Ruth, yet there were degrees in attach- 
ment, and Henry's might not have arrived at the 
point of confession. Latterly, after the death of his 
wife, when Henry discontinued his visits, Mr. Lor- 
man, when amid the press of his many cares, he 
thought on the subject, received the impression, that 
perhaps he had been mistaken — or that perhaps Hen- 
ry had been taught to believe, in someway or other, 
that Ruth preferred Ralph to himself, and had there- 
fore made a silent withdrawal, or waited other oppor- 
tunities of wooing her. To this latter conclusion, his 
mind speedily came, on the arrival of Henry at Per- 
ryville, for Mr. Lorman could not perceive what 
earthly motive had brought him there, but attach- 
ment to Ruth. Ruth, on the contrary, felt a forebod- 
ing of ill, while she wondered that Helen Murray, 
from whom she had not received a letter for some 
time, had not written to her, and said something of 
Henry. The news of Henry's adventures at the 
theatre had not yet reached Perryville. Helen Mur- 
ray had written to Ruth but once after the arrival 
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of Mr. Davidson, in her city, and then she wrote at 
length, and spoke in raptures of Mr. Davidson. He- 
len had sat down since several times, to write Ruth 
concerning Henry's adventures, but she was taken 
off by some one calling ; and as Hearty Coil had, 
when she last saw him, informed h^r he would posi- 
tively start for Perry ville the ensuing week ; she con- 
cluded to wait, and write by him, as it was her in- 
tention to make him the bearer of several valuable 
presents to Ruth. 

" And so, Mr. Beckford, you have brought me no 
letter from Helen ?" exclaimed Ruth, in a tone of deep 
disappointment. 

" Ay, I did not mention that I had not seen her for 
some time before I left The truth is, that an unfor- 
tunate creature in the theatre, who was insane from 
intoxication, alas ! a woman, too, gave me, as I stood 
in the crowd, amidst many others, so severe a wound 
from a pistol, that I have been dangerously ill. Did 
not Miss Murray mention it ih any of her letters to 
you, Miss Ruth?" 

" No, she did not, sir," replied Ruth, much sur- 



" Well, I had supposed that ere this, you had re- 
ceived awful accounts of n^y mishaps, construed into 
misdeeds. The wildest and most exaggerated stories, 
were flying over town concerning it And, as Miss 
Murray, you know, is given to a little severity, I sup- 
posed, long before this, she had cooked up for your 
edification, no very flattering account to myself, of 
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my adventures. I lay very long ill, and when I re- 
covered, not wishing the poor wre^tch to be sent to 
the penitentiary on my account, I absented myself 
to prevent appearing, which I must have done, had 
I remained, and in that event, she would have inevi- 
tably been convicted. Having resolved on absence, 
I knew no place where I could be relieved of ife te^ 
dium, better than this place not^j." 

A smile broke over Mr. Lorman's countenance, 
and after musing a moment, he apologized to Henry 
on the score of business, and left the room. Henry 
having heard from Helen of the relation existing be* 
tween Ralph and Ruth, was extremely desirous to 
discover if it was a fact, but he knew not well how 
to introduce the subject, as he also had been made 
aware, from the same source, that Ruth attribtsted 
the suicidal death of her stepmother, to his conduct. 
He hoped Ruth would mention his cousin, and give 
him an opportunity of ♦* pumping" her, but he could, 
not but perceive that she evidently avoided nanung 
Ralph, and that her conduct towards himself, was 
constrained *and embarrassed. He saw plainly a 
sense of politeness, and not of pleasure, led her to 
make an effort to entertain him, and after the most 
disagreeable tete-a-t^t^ he had ever held, with the 
exception of some lately with Helen ; he arose and 
left, with more bitter feelings,, if possible, against 
Ruth and his cousin, than he had ever yet enter- 
tained. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Introduced by Ruth to the Benningtons, Henry 
soon became intimate with them. He created quite 
a stir in the town, and appeared willing, nay, solici- 
tous of extending his acquaintance in it. Dr. Cake 
and Miss Judson were soon also numbered among 
his familiars, and those who had known Henry in 
other scenes, would have vfondered by what kind 
of alchymy he took to those worthies — ^perhaps it 
was for want of excitement, and for something to 
amuse him. After William Bennington's explana- 
, tion of the affair of Dr. Cake's letter to Miss Judson, 
that lady had expressed herself sorry of the mistake 
under which she had acted, and hoped that Mr. 
Bennington would say so to Dr. Cak6. On hearing 
this, and burning for a triumph over Wickelmous, 
who had circulated through Perry ville that the Judson 
family had, in extremity, when himself was away, 
sent for Cake, and discarded him almost instantly for 
want of skill, and moved, maybe, by other motives, 
in which the virtues and person of the amiable Eli- 
zabeth were more concerned, the Doctor imme- 
diately concluded a truce with her, and an inter- 
course was soon established between them of the 
most amicable nature. In truth, having once been 
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slightly feverish since the affair of the letter, Miss 
Judson had sent for Doctor Cake, and he had been 

, so fortunate as to administer a cooling medicine 
to her, which produced an almost instantaneous 
happy effect. None of the Judson household had 
been indisposed since that time, and it was shrewdly 
suspected by the Perryville gossips, that if any 
should be thereafter, Doctor Wickelmous would not 
be the physician called in. Dr. Cake, though he 
was prudent enough not to display it, bore no good- 
will to the Lormaiis ; perhaps from the impression 
that there might have been some trickery in the 
matter of the letter on Ruth's part, or froin the natu- 

. ral feeling that we like not those who even innocently 
have been the cause of casting ridicule upon us. It 
certainly could not have l^een, in the Doctor's case, 
a proof of the maxim that love rejected turns to 
hate. Be that as it may, the result was the same, 
and we will not stop to inquire whether it was sym- 
pathy or not, but merely mention the fact, that Dr. 
Cake's dislike of the Lormans was largely shared by 
Miss Elizabeth Judson. These two were the only 
ones in Perryville who did not bear the Lormans the 
kindliest feelings, and th^y were restrained by their 
popularity, from saying aught against them. 

Very soon Henry's visits grew less frequent to 
Lorman's, and in proportion as they decreased there, 
fliey increased at Mr. Bennington's. He and Wil- 
liam Bennington became inseparables. Miss Ben- 
nington staid more at home, not that she wasi less 
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cordial with Ruth when they met, but Miss Catha- 
rine's household duties appeared to be more urgent. 
WiUiam Bennington still visited Ruth as often as 
formerly, but oftener wept unaccompanied by his 
sister, and his attentions were evidently more marked. 

Thus weeks wore away, and Henry's popularity 
was increasing in the town of Perry ville. Mr. Lor- 
man, in the meantime, had gone down the river with 
his brother, the Captain, in some speculation or other, 
and Ruth was consequently much confined to the 
house, there being nobody about it but herself, 
to take charge of the family and direct the ser- 
vants. For the two last weeks she had not been to 
Perry ville, not even to attend the church on Sunday. 
She wondered why for the last four or five days she 
had not seen Miss Bennington or her brother, but 
she reflected that the autumnal rains had set in, 
which might have prevented their visits; in fact. 
Miss Bennington had so sent her word. 

Sometimes, when Ruth was sitting alone with 
William Bennington, it would occur to her there 
might be something serious in his attentions, but not 
having anything like even a just estimate of her own 
attractions, she would discharge such a passing 
thought from her bosom, with a self-reproof for 
having had it And she blushed when she remem- 
bered her own vanity, and reflected that the rains 
had kept William Bennington away. Ruth was not 
the least of a coquette, and it would have given her 
real pain to think she must inflict it on another. Her 
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affections were wholly and solely given to Ralph. 
Absence had, if possible, increased their intensity » 
and the greatest pleasure she had in the worid 
was in reading Ralph's letters, and in looking over 
the many little tokens of his regard which he had 
given her. She slept with his letters under her pil- 
low, and the last thing at night, just before she com- 
•Hiended her spirit to the Father of all mercies, and 
the first thing in the morning, after she had expressed 
Jier thankfulness that she was permitted to see ano- 
tfaer day, was to read and re-read them. 

RaJph was still at college; he had even spent his 
first vacation there, and as the life he lead was a 
monotonous one, his letters io Ruth contained few 
incidents, but they breathed and burned with deep, 
stronig and devoted expressions of affection. They 
might be said to be a history of the heart's enK>tions 
under the tenderest passion. By a 'finesse, which 
lovers at least will pardon, Ralph's letters to Ruth 
came enclosed in those of Helen Murray, to whom 
Ralph sent them, for knowing that Mr. Lorman did 
not like him after what his father had said to that 
gentleman of him, he was fearful to arouse against 
himself the father's infiuence over the slaughter's 
aaind. To this arrangement Ruth, not without 
many compunctions of filial duty, consented, and her 
letters were conveyed to Ralph through the same 
channel. This prevented the lovers from hearing 
from each other as often as under a direct coimmim- 
cation they would Imve done, but they consoled 
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themselves by believing that to them the long inter- 
vals that elapsed in their correspondence, was in 
sonae measure made up by its interrupted security. 
Ruth repeatedly in her letters to Ralph expressed the 
wish that their communications might be direct, as 
she thought their present mode of interchanging their 
sentiments involved diiplicity, but she was always 
overruled by Ralph, who implored her, by the love 
between them, to write to him through the same 
channel as formerly. He said, that not only might 
Miss Murray feel offended if her friendly aid, after 
being resorted to so long, was rejected, but that he 
feared the prejudices of her father against himself 
might give her uneasiness, and that her father would, 
in all probability, write to his father on the subject. 
This would be very much to his injury, as his 
&ther would not only be harsh to him on that ac- 
count, but might be induced to stop what little sup- 
plies he might otherwise be disposed to send him, 
and also combine with her father to prevent their 
marriage. These arguments prevailed with Ruth. 

Not having been to church for the last two weeks, 
nor even into town, as we have said, Ruth, on the 
coming Sabbath, resolved to be present at divine 
worship. Attended by a servant girl, she took her 
way to church, and entered it just as the preacher 
was ascending the sacred desk. When the service 
was over, as Ruth passed out of the front door, it 
occurred to her that many of the congregation gazed 
at her very hard. Miss Judson, who used to be the 
5* 
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very first to greet her, when they met, with gross 
compliments, brushed directly by her so rudely as 
almost to push her from the path. Then turning, 
Miss Elizabeth looked Ruth full in the face-r-tossed 
off her head with a disdainful air — but without 
deigning otherwise to notice her. While Ruth was 
wondering upon this conduct, Dr. Cake passed by 
her also without the least recognition. On turnit^g 
round, Ruth beheld Henry looking at her with so 
evil an eye that it made her start. At this moment 
little Billy cam^ up to his sister, sobbing, wuth his 
Sunday clothes all torn, and his face and hands all 
covered with blood. 

*' Billy ! Billy ! what has happened to you !" said 
Ruth, " you have been a bad boy ! Why did you 
not wait and come to church with me?" 

** 'Cause 1 did wait," said Billy. " I was playing 
by the barn when you come away." 

*< What's the matter with you, Billy ? What have 
you been doing ?" 

<* Why," said Billy, through his tears, " that Sam 
Ferret that stays in Mr. Judson's store,*said that you 
were bad before you left home, and that people here 
wouldn't come to see you. And I jumped on him 
and beat him, though he is a bigger boy 'an me. 
Yes," continued little Billy, facing Henry, and 
shaking his little fist at him, '' and when I'm a man 
I'll beat you, too; for you are always bringing harm 
on sister Ruth : and Jim Ferret says you told Miss 
; Judson this, and it's a story." 
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Henry looked as if he wished the earth would 
open and swallow him. 

A deep sense that she had been calumniated and 
injured so pressed upon Ruth that she could scarcely 
control her emotions. Her father and uncle were 
both away, and she felt like one forlorn. At this 
moment, Miss Bennington and her brother, who had 
seen and heard all that passed, amidst many others, 
for there was quite a crowd about the church, 
advanced and greeted her with their accustomed 
kindness. Unable any longer to control her feelings, 
Ruth took the proffered hand of each and burst into 
tears. 

A number of the young Kentuckians around cast 
ominous glances at Henry, which might speedily 
have turned to something more than frowns, had 
not, at this very instant, our friend of other scenes. 
Hearty Coil, made his appearance, wet as a river 
god, and bearing in his arms a child, wet as himself, 
and nearly frightened to death. 

Hearty, with his " family circle," had just arrived 
at Perryville. As the steamer which bore them 
rounded to at the landing, a little boy, the son of 
one of the most respectable citizens of Perry ville, 
Mr. Moore, in attempting to get upon the boat ahead 
of his companions, and while there was a considera- 
ble space between it and the wharf, fell overboard. 
At the moment the child fell in, the hands bearing 
the lines leaped on shore and hauled the boat close 
to it, so that the person of the child, when it arose 
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to the sorface, was hidden from the view, so that 
there was great fear that he would be drowned. 
There was evidently much risk to any one, under 
the circumstances, who might attempt to save it 
Hearty was standing on the guards, an eager gaaer 
at Perryville, when the child fell in. Calling out 
there was a child overboard, and to throw him a 
rope. Hearty leaped in to the rescue. He disap- 
peared under the side of the boat, between it and 
the shore; and, after a fearful suspense, of such 
duration that the crowd thought that both were 
lost, Hearty appeared, like Cassius from the Tiber, 
bearing the fainting child in his arms. A dozen ' 
hands were outstretched to help him to the shore, 
and a loud shout welcomed him. Cassius was not 
prouder of his burden that was Coil of his. Many 
of the bystanders knew the boy, and exclaimed it 
was Mr. Moore's. 

** Then, by the Powers,'^ said Hearty, " show me 
the way, till I take him to his bereaved parents, — 
no, by Jingoes, they're not bereaved yei^ for the 
little fellow it alive and kicking." 

*• This way, this way," exclaimed many of the 
crowd, and several of them led the way to ,Mr. 
Moore's house, which was a few doors beyond the 
church. The rest of the crowd followed after 
Hearty, while Mrs. Coil and the family circle 
brought up th^ rear. The mother of the child was 
just leaving the church ; and the little fellow, who 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



SAST AND WEST. 57 

had entk-eiy recovered his senses ere they reached 
it, exclaimed, on beholding her, 

" O I there's my nKJther ! there's my niother ! — 
tdke me to her." 

The mother, hearing the accents of her child and 
seeing his condition, sf>rang towards him, and Hearty 
placed him in her arms. 

"Are you hearty, Madam?" said Coil. «Tfae 
little fellow's wet, Madam, but that's ail." 

A few words served to explain the erent, to the 
agitated parent, and she clasped her child to her 
bosom, and ^overwhelmed his preserver with thanks. 
V As Coil looked round on the crowd, he beheld 
Ruth. 

" By the Powers," he exclaimed, ** if this a'n't 
Miss Ruth !" and th^ making his best bow, he con- 
tinued, " and are you hearty ? — O, but I am glad to 
aee you." 

Ruth shook Hearty cordially by the hand, and 
welcomed his wife and family, who, by this time, 
had pushed their way through the throng that were 
gazing on and wondering. When Henry saw Hearty 
he stepped aside, but not before the <}uick eye of the 
latter discovered him. 

" Ah, by the Powei-s T exclaimed Hearty, "linere's 
Mister Henry, * Master Henry,' as Miss Murray — 
a'n^ -she a witty lady and beautiful — calls him. Who 
the devil expeded to see him here ?" 

Hearty was so excited at seeing Ruth, and with 
the rescue of the child, that he talked on, though 
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among strangers, with even more than his usual 
want of caution, notwithstanding Ruth, who felt 
very awkwardly, tried to check him by telling him 
that he must come to see her, and giving him the 
direction. 

" Did you bring me no letters ?" she asked. 

*^ To be sure I did," replied he ; " bless your soul 
and body, to be sure I did. Miss Ruth. You'll see 
the news there, all about this Mr. Beckford too. He 
beat a poor girl in the theatre, by the Powers — ^she 
was once a respectable woman, and it's his fault if 
she is not respectable now — he beat her, I tell you, 
in the theatre, and she just out pistol and shot him. 
He's skulking about here, I suppose, for some evil ; 
you know he liked to have kiUed me one day, when 
I was on my own side of the road — ^and he^^as 
never paid for the carryall from that day to this ; 
old Miser Beckford nearly pestered me to death 
about it. You see it's all truth what I tell you. I've 
got it in black and white in the newspapers, and 
Miss Murray has writ whole letters of the transac- 
tion to you. I knew the poor girl well when she 
was respectable," continued Hearty, glancing quick- 
ly at Mrs. Coil, for she was given to jealousy, and 
thought Hearty irresistible with the sex. 

It was in vain Ruth tried to stop Hearty ; for he 
was so fond of hearing himself talk, and of address- 
ing his fellow-citizens, as he had been a candidate 
for office, that when he once got a-going he consi- 
dered any question put to bim apart from the main 
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matter, as a stump speaker would an interruption 
from the crowd — an artifice to snap the thread of 
bis discourse. He therefore went on and spoke out 
his speech, his rescue of the child having added no 
small degree to his self-consequence among stran- 
gers, as he felt it made him a marked man ; and the 
sijfht of Henry Beckford had raised his bile — for 
Hearty never couW forgive him the awful cast he 
got from the carryall by his wilful transgression of 
the law, together with the rent in his inexpressibles, 
which he never thought of without shame. 

" Yes," said Hearty, " what I tell you is a known 
and printed fact ; and, by the Powers, if he had fell 
into the water — ^being he is so fond of proverbs, as 
Miss Murray says, — and I had been by, I would ha' 
left him to the proverb to save him." 

Ruth had, while Hearty continued speaking with 
his eye cast rather on Henry than herself, partly 
got through the crowd. Miss Bennington and her 
brother, who had recovered somewhat from the be- 
wilderment of the scene, pressed Ruth to go home 
and dine with them ; but she was obliged to decline 
in consequence of there being no one but the ser- 
vants with the children. 

" Then allow me to be your escort," said Wil- 
liam, and Ruth, anxious to escape from the crowd, 
took his arm and passed on, telling Hearty and his 
wife they must come as soon as possible and see her, 
and that as soon as she got home, she would send a 
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black boy down to the boat to show thetn the way, 
and help them with their baggage. 

William and Ruth walked on in silence for some 
distance, when William asked — 

^^ Miss Ruth, then it was no joke what yon told mh 
to tell Dr. Cake?" 

" What I told you to tell Dr. Cake 1'* said Ruth, 
surprised. 

** Yes, you remember, when I took the letter he 
addressed to you, I told you I would say to him you 
were engaged V 

Ruth blushed, "0! yes, I remember," she' said. 

"Is it true?" said William in a subdued voice. 
" Excuse me, it is not idle curiosity. Miss Lorman. 
If it is a fact, I would know it, for it will prevent me 
from involving my feelings hopelessly." 

" Mr. Bennington," said Ruth, looking up into Wil- 
liam's face confidingly, but blushing deeply, '^ I am 
most gratefuLfor what you have said, most grateful ! 
doubly so from what has transpired to-day, for I 
now feel if I have enemies here, I have friends also. 
But I believe it is true." 

William, after a few moments' silence, in which he 
seemed to be struggling with his feelings, asked Ruth 
who Hearty was, and, to turn the conversation, she 
gave him a long account of that worthy. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

" Brother," said Miss Bennington to her brother 
the next morning, entering the parlour with much 
embarrassment, and taking a seat by his side, '' what 
do you think of Mr. Beckfordf* 

** Sister, what do you think of him T" replied her 
brother, reiterating her question. 

"Why I was disposed to like him very much, he 
has been very attentive to me, you know ; and con- 
struing his manner and language, as a country girl 
like myself would construe it, I should say that he 
had made love to me — addressed me. But what do 
you think of him, brother? Is he the circulator of 
these slanders against Ruth Lorman? I don't believe 
one word of them. If I thought he would slander a 
woman in such a way, and such a woman, I would 
cast him off, though he were bound to me by my 
heart-strings." 

" Sister, I told him, on our first acquaintance, how 
much I liked Miss Ruth, and of course he would be 
cautious in speaking against her to me. But I have 
heard him darkly hint against her in, I thought, an 
ungentlemanly manner — ^you observe these few days 
we have not been so intimate, and he has plainly 
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told me that Miss Ruth was engaged to a cousin of 
his, and that his cousin would rue the bargain." 

" Do you think, brother, there ever was an attach- 
ment existing between Euth and Mr. Beckford 1 her 
father once hinted to me that he thought Mr. Beck- 
ford had come out here to court her. If he had, 
there has been a misunderstanding between them, for 
Mr. Beckford scarcely ever now goes to see Ruth, 
and—" 

" It may be," interrupted her brother, " that his 
cousin has cut him out — and hence the unfrequency 
of his visits and his dislike of Ruth. I can hardly 
believe he is the author of these slanders, and yet 
I know not who could have originated them but 
himself. You overheard what Billy said was the 
cause of his fight with Judson's boy, and also what 
that man said, who saved the child t" 

" I did ; bu^, brother, I cannot believe it.** 

" Well, sister, one brought up a gentleman, as Mr. 
Beckford has been, with so respectable and distin- 
guished a father, would hardly do so villanous a 
thing. I have it ! Miss Ruth, it appears, from what 
that man said, has received letters from her friend of 
whom she talks so much, giving ah account of some 
discreditable transactions in which Mr. Beckford had 
been engaged ; it even appears }t has got into the 
public prints, and that the papers containing the ac- 
count have been sent to Miss Ruth. Go see her, 
and if it is neccessary, tell her why you are interest- 
ed, and as your friend— though she might not feel 
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disposed to gratify a mere cariosity, if you asked 
on that score — ^yet upon the other, I have no doubt 
she will follow the golden rule with you." 

Miss Bennington took her brother's adrice, called 
on Ruth, and told her frankly why she wished to 
know Henry*s character. Ruth hesitated at first 
from saying anything against Henry Beckford ; but 
when she reflected, that Miss Bennii^t;on's affections 
would probably be jeopardized by her silence, she 
unreservedly told her all she herself knew of Henry ; 
showed her Helen Murray's letters which related to 
bim, and the newspapers which contained an account 
of the events in the theatre, with comments op<m 
Henry's conduct and character. 

That afternoon, Henry called on Miss Benoing'- 
ton, and she begged leave to decline the further 
honour of his visits : thus, in trying to blast the good 
character (rf another — a woman, too, who never in^ 
jnred him, hb own bad character was brought to 
light 

On the evening of this very day. Miss Elizabeth 
Judson^ arrayed in her most bewitching habiliments, 
and with her best cup of tea, in her brother's best 
china, in her best room, was entertaining Doctor 
Cake ; who exhibited his Sunday's depth of collar, 
and breadth of frill. Washington stood behind Miss 
Elizabeth's chair, with his livery jacket on and his 
^ knotted and combined locks," combed out as much 
as their woolly nature would altow. 

Mr. Judson had just left the table for his store ; for 
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in the fall he kept open at night. He gave a dry 
cough as he shut the door, and looked at his nister 
and the Doctor, with a penetrating eye. 

Left together, Miss Judson gently dallied with her 
spoon ; while the doctor caught a glance of himself 
in a glass opposite, and sagaciously said : 

"I say, indeed. Miss Judson, as you truly said 
before supper, this is a very uncertain world." 

Miss Judson simpered as she replied: "Indeed, 
Doctor Cake, I never was thought censorious, nor 
would I be for the world — ^it is unbecoming a lady ; 
but there are some things, particularly where our 
own sex are concerned, which the gentlest heart 
must frown on — Wash-ing-ton, hand me Doctor 
Cake's cup — do. Doctor, take another cup — you, 
will think nothing of my brother's leaving the table, 
in his French-leave way — he is so submersed in busi- 
ness—custom presses so upon him, tha — " 

" Oh ! I beg — I say, Miss Judson — ^I beg you will 
make no apologies — I understand it perfectly — I have 
often, I say, reflected, that I myself might be 
thought not the best bred man in the world, because 
sometimes, even when with my friends, I am com- 
pelled to leave; some case, I say — some patient oc- 
curring to me, who requires my immediate atten- 
tion. A heart open to the claims of humanity, Miss 
Judson, I say, can never be closed to such consi- 
derations. Yes, another cup, if you please, Miss ; 
indeed, you make such excellent tea, that you tempt 
me excessively ; I say, it is not every body, Miss 
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Judson, that can make good tea^^^-one tnust be na- 
turally a chemist, that makes good tea." 

**r forgot, Doctor," said th^ lady; "do you like 
much sweetening — much sugar and milk— much 
cream V* 

"If you please, Miss Judson, I believe I have a 
sweet tooth in my head. I declare to yoii— I say, 
tea is very reviving i it ii^ a gentle^ and the genteel- 
est stimulant; and^ in my judgment, t say^ much 
better than the feverish excitement of alcohol. Ihit, 
alas I such tea as this. Miss Judson, suffer me to say, 
I say, is a i^arity, indeed. Have you any particular 
way of making your tea ? If you have, I shoukl 
like to learn it, and give it to my landlady." 

" Why, perhaps I have rather a particular way, 
Doctor, that is, I may say, I am parti^ulan I make 
the water first boiling hot; I then scald the tea-ket-* 
tie with it well ; but not to let it stay in any very 
long time. Then I throw the water all out, and in- 
stantly put in the quantity of tea I mean to use ; oh 
that I pour the water, boiling h<!>t, but not much of 
it-^not so much as most folks. And after it has 
drawn awhile, I pour in a quantity more of boiling 
water — and the tea i« made." 

"An excellent mode, I say, Mis« Judson; my 
knowledge of chemistry instantly suggests to me an 
excellent mode. You are aware of the fact, that 
the used tea leaves are, I say, a capital article to 
throw over your carpet previous to sweeping it; they 
are a great cleanser." 

6* 
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" Oh ! yes, I have tried it often, and on this very 
carpet. Doctor." 

" I suspected as much, I say, I assure you, Miss 
Judson ; and I rejoice, I say, that you are setting a 
good example, in our town, as to taste in furniture," 

" Yes, Doctor," said Miss Judson, with dignity, 
" and I hope you will attribute to me a taste in other 
things ; that, I mean, of setting a good example as to 
who we shall, and who we shan't admit into good 
society in Perry villa" 

^ I say. Miss Judson, do me the honour to believe 
that I gave you full credit ; I knew, I say, that this 
Miss Perfection would be cut dead by the good so- 
ciety in Perryville. Yesterday, when we were 
speaking of this report before we went to church — 
and I got it as direct ^s you did, I suspect — ^you 
may remember, I say, that I told you the Benning- 
ton's had given her up. I say, you know I said, that 
when 1 asked him about them on Saturday last in a 
knowing way, he took the hint, I say, and there being 
several bystanders by, and as he did not like to 
speak out, knowing I could take a hint too, he just 
said that the rain had prevented him for several days 
from visiting Miss Lorman. I guess, I say. Miss 
Judson, she will find that these rains will last for 
some time, and that it never rains, but, I say, it 
pours — ha, ha, ha !" 

" He, he, he !" gently echoed Miss Judson, " I de- 
clare. Doctor Cake, you are too severe. Yes, the 
Bennington's could stand it no longer — I told Miss 
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Bennington of it on Saturday. Her brother bad told 
me they had not been there, on account of the rain ; 
and I didn't see her speak to my lady in church yes* 
terday, did^you ?" 

** Oh no, Miss Judson, I say, oh no; she came out 
of the church on Sunday, and nobody spoke to her ; 
you passed her right .by, I say, without speaking, 
and I followed immediately after you, and followed 
suit, and joined you. You tripped along so lightly and 
so quickly that, I say, I declare. Miss Judson, I had 
hard work to overtake you.*' 

" Yes, I always was accounted a good walker," 
replied Miss Elizabeth, complacently bowing to the 
doctor, << but isn't it wonderful, that after she kept 
herself locked up at home for two weeks after this 
exposure, that she should have had the impudence 
to brazen it out, and to look so modest doing it 
Only to think of it, she had to leave home on ac- 
count of her bad conduct, and she comes out here, 
and sets up for a pattern of goodness; gracious, 
what an abominable abandoned world. She, truly. 
Doctor Cake, shrunk with shame, when I gave her a 
look as I passed her yesterday. Have you heard 
an)rthing about her to-day. Doctor Cake ?" 

** No, I say, I have not. Miss Judson ; I have been 
all day from town, in the country, I say. Miss Jud- 
son, on professional business. Farmer Cobb's wife, 
I say, Mr. Cobb's lady was in a delicate way" — 
here Miss Judson inclined her head over the teapot, 
and blushed a blush — " and I had," continued the 
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Doctor, *^ to give her every motnent of my attentkm. 
I say, Miss Judson, it was a very diffiotilt case, a 
dangerous one." 

<< I hope she is better," said Miss Judson. 

'' She is as well as can be expected. I say^ Miss 
Judson, she has presented the farmer — Mrs. Cobb, I 
say, has presented her husband with three bouncing 
boys, I say^ and, I say, she is as well as caA be ex- 
pected." 

" Gracious," ejaculated Miss Judson* ** Washing- 
ton remove the tea things. Doctor Cake, do tak6 a 
seat on the sofa." 
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^ CHAPTER VIII. 

Mrs. Bonoardek, the wife of the postmaster of 
Perryville, was the most intimate gossip of Miss Jud- 
son ; and, as Miss Elizabeth had not seen her since 
Sunday, which seemed quite a long time, she forth- 
with, after breakfast the next morning, repaired 
to her house. The mail of Penyville not being 
very large, the post-office establishment was on a 
scale accordingly. Mr. Bongarden kept what is 
called a country store — consisting of a small assort- 
ment of almost every kind of goods. A couple of 
shelves 4n it comprised the post-office. In a littTe 
room behind the shop, that commanded a view of 
it, Mrs. Bongarden was in the habit of locating 
herself. There she could overhear all the news and 
rumours of news of every sort discussed by the 
boisterous politicians and wise men of the place— 
among whom her husband was a leading character, 
and as fond of the current slanders and wonders as 
herself. His memory and imagination, however, 
comprised a wider range than his rib's— as not only 
politics in general, but the secrets of the white house 
in particular, occupied his attention, as much, or 
more, than all Perryville together. Yet Perryville 
was not excluded entirely from his mind's eye, but 
occupied a place in it like a sunny spot in a large 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



.^Jk 



70 EAST AND WBST. 

landscape. This worthy often stood beside his front 
door (if he had stood in it, it would have been to 
the entire exclusion of customers — his frame was of 
such expansion,) with the f^^^and vnsest of his 
townsmen about him-— one of these phrases, strange 
as it may a[^ar, often includes the other — for whik 
the industrious have enough to do to attend to their 
own business, the idle turn philanthropists — ^im- 
mediately have a great increase of wisdom— *8ee 
where things go wrong v^hen nobody dse sees 
it — and devote themselves to the public While 
Mn Bongarden, then, was engaged with this portion 
of the Perryvillians, beside his store do(»r, his good 
lady would be often employed with their simiianH 
of her sex, in the little room aforesaid. Many were 
the marvels beard and tM th^e« Thus, Miss Jud- 
son, though she had been but a short time in Perry ville 
-^-^enlightened if not honoured by the acquwitanoe 
of Mrs. Bongarden— became adWsed of every body's 
business^ character and conduct in the placa Being 
childless, Mrs. Bongarden seemed still to preserve 
the habitudes and feeUngs of the unmarried of her 
sex of her own or Miss Judson's age; for, if there 
was a young girl, particularly if she was handsome, 
guilty of displaying the least of the budding propor- 
tioas of her bust, or of romping the least with the 
young men, or of glancing over on the men's side 
at meeting, the prophecies of this lady of the end 
the damsel would come to were awful to hear. 
The friendship between these two ladies was of 
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SO uirreserved a character that one, not kiiowing its 
strength, might suppose sometimes, did one overhear 
them, that there was a little female malice in the 
manner in which each would communicate to the 
other certain hearsays and insinuations about. her*^ 
i^leging it was quite pobHc. 

Mr. Bongarden had obtained his office tfaroi^b 
the influence of Mr. Bennington, and he locked up 
to him as his chief prop and support: therefore, 
whatever the Benningtons did the Bongardens up- 
held ; and, if they could get any inklings of what 
they intended to do, they were sure to start upon 
the anticipated track in full cry. 

When the slanders against Ruth were first circu- 
lated in Perryvilte, Mrs. Bongarden, knowing Ruth's 
intimacy with the Benninglons, stoutly maintained 
her cause; but when she came fo learn, from Miss 
Judson, on Saturday, that Miss Benpibglon had not 
visited Ruth for some tim^-^Miss Judson alleging 
that she was told so 'by WiUvam Bennlii)gt<m, as 
also, she afiirmed, was I>. Qake^^the postmistress 
took the other tack. In her anxie^ to show that 
what was said against Ruth was true (00 fool a 
slander that we wiH not repeat it — nor » it neces* 
sary,) she let Miss Judson into the result of cer- 
tain prying inspectiOMr of the mail bag, by which 
Mrs. Bongarden asserted she conkl oorroborate the 
opinions of the iBenningtons. 

On Sunday, Mrs. Boiig«rden bad repaired to 
church ; and whien, to ber surprii^, after ira absence 
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of two weeks, Ruth made her appearance there, the 
postmistress thought she read shame and guilt in her 
face 1 

Mrs. Bongarden could scarcely keep her indig- 
nant eye from Ruth during the service ; but when 
the church was out, and she saw what transpired at 
the^ door with Billy, and the friendliness of the Ben- 
ningtons to Ruth, her mind underwent a sudden 
change, and she felt somewhat angered with her 
good friend Miss Judson, for misrepresenting the 
opinion of the Benningtons to her. As Mrs. Bon- 
garden had not seen Miss Judson since church time 
on Sunday, she believed that Miss Elizabeth was 
aware of the fight between Billy and her brother's 
boy, of the cause of it, and of the conduct pf the 
Benningtons. Mrs. Bongarden knew Miss. Judson 
was at church, and she fancied Miss Elizabeth had 
overheard and seen what had there transpired. She 
concluded that as Miss Judson was one of the first 
to drculate the slander, she was npt much disposed 
to ap^ar. The feelings of Mrs. Bongarden towards 
her friend Miss Judson, proved one of the maxims 
of Rochefoucault, which says, <' that there is some- 
thing in the adversity of oqr best friends which does 
not displeate us." 

Dropping her veil before she reached the knot of 
talkers at Mrs. Bongarden's front door, and tripping 
by them with a short, noiseless, and rather hurried 
step, as if she would escape observation. Miss Jud- 
son passed through the shop and entered the room 
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where sat Mrs. Bongarden, who eyed her quickly 
and keenly for a moment, but when she met her eye, 
the postmistress said, with great softness, 

" O ! Miss Elizabeth, do take a seat" 

**Mrs. Bongarden," exclaimed Miss Judson, throw- 
ing back her veil and seating herself, " it seems an 
age since I have seen you. Do tell us all the news 
— I was not out yesterday at all ; I haven't been out 
since church on Sunday morning ; I haven't seen a 
iJoul but Dr. Cake — he took tea with us last night ; 
I was prejudiced at first against the Doctor in the 
foolish matter of that letter that made such a talk — 
I wish every body would mind their own business — 
and gave the mean tattlers of this tpwn such sport ; 
but now I have got to like the Doctor very much. 
Mr. Beckford agrees with me exactly about the 
Doctor.** 

**So do I," replied Mrs. Bongarden; "but the 
Doctort though, is a very odd man — how wide he 
wears his pantaloons, when every body who cares 
about dress at all — I mean these young fry — wear 
their's tight" 

" I know it, my dear Mrs. Bongarden ; but don't 
you like the wide pantaloons ? how much more gen- 
teel. I declare, those tight things shock me — I never 
know where to look when I see a man with them 
. on." 

Mrs. Bongarden laughed. " You don't remember 
the time when they wore buckskins T" 

VOL. II. 7 
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« O ! no, indeed ; but I've beard my grandmotber 
speak of them." 

<' I don't say that I remember tbem eitber ; but if 
you had seen that stranger that arrived yesterday 
you would have seen them." 

" A stranger yesterday I Who is he ?' 

" Didn't you see him at church ?" inquired Mrs. 
Bongarden, eyeing Miss Judson sharply. 

" No, my dear Mrs. Bongarden ; I left church im- 
mediately service was over. Doctor Cake joined 
me ; and as we crossed the street below I heard him 
say the people still seemed to stay about Was it 
about this stranger ?" 

'' He is from the same place that Miss Lormaa 
is/' said Mrs. Bongarden. 

♦'Ah, is he!" exclaimed Miss Judson, her eye 
flashing with satisfaction; ''then we shall have 
everything corroborated. She'll — Miss Proe 'U have 
to quit Perry ville. For my part, I can say that I 
never could abide her on the face of the earth. I 
am glad to know, too, that the good society of the 
place set their faceS against her." 

Mrs. Bongarden gave a quick cough, and then 
said, " Well, when I come to think of it, I believe it 
all downright slander." 

".Downright slander ! gracious, how you talk, my 
dear Mrs. Bongarden. It's downright truth — you 
bad no doubt of it on Saturday." 

" But I come to think of it—" 
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** Come to think of it P* exclaimed Mie* Judson, in 
somewhat of a faeat, for she held that the -condescen- 
sipn necessary to the maintenance of their acquaint* 
ance came from herself, a point which Mrs. Bon- 
garden would not have been disposed at all to ac- 
knowledge ; " come to think of it ! Why, I tell you 
— in confidence between ijs two-^that Mr. Becfcford 
hinted plamly the whole affair to me. Shameful, 
^amefui was her conduct, and the Benningtons have 
given Jier up long ago." 

"As to the Bennington's giving her up or no, that 
donU concern me, Miss Judson ; this is a free coun* 
try, and I thank Providence^ that I do what I choose. 
But I can teU you the Benningtons havent give her 
up." 

**Bat I tell you they have," exciaimed Miss Jud- 
son, "I can tell you they have. What did I tell you 
concerning what William Belinington said to noe? 
and didn't he tsay the same and move to Doctor 
Cake?" 

" Tell me this," said Mrs. Bongarden, bridling upf 
** do you know who whipped your boy, Jim, on Sun- 
day?" 

" Yes, he was plapng on Sunday out on the Com- 
mon. I give it to him; myself, for the sabbath^break- 
ing'^^-a severe chastisement^^-and his nmiher came 
right straight the next day,«nd took himaway. That's* 
whtti I het» yi>ur dave smtes for--«the aqf>prenttce8> 
where I came from^ get punished as the tii^era^a 
here, and they d«» twice as maoh ivotk, • An I w»» 
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saying, he was playing out on the common with the 
boys, and he got into a iBght with one of them about 
his ball. I made him tell me everything that hap» 
pened. I was abused by his mother, as if I had 
been a drab m the streets. That's tte way Jim got 
whipped.'^ 

" That's not the way Jim got whipped, Miss Jud- 
son ; he threw up to Miss Ruth's brother what has 
been said against her — to that little boy. Jim said he 
heard you say it." 

''Me say it!" exclaimed Miss Judson, in evident 
alarm. 

" Yes, you say it. Miss Judson," reiterated Mrs- 
Bongarden, her tone growitig firmer, As the other 
quailed, " you say it, and little Lorman beat him fqr 
it. Why, my dear Miss Judson, did jrou not know,'* 
continued Mrs. Bongarden, in a tone of ineredtilom 
surprise, ''that little Lorman told his sister every 
word that your Jim said — ^told it at the church door—* 
and how he had whipped Jim— and how Jim said 
that he heard you say it." 

" Mrs. Bongarden !" exclaimed Miss Judson, alarm- 
ed, but assuming dignity, "I cannot suffer you t6 
make sport of me." 

" Make sport of you, indeed, I make no sport xti 
you. It's heaven's own truth. And Miss Ruth — poor 
thing, was deeply hurt — and just then the Benning- 
tons — ^William and his sister — I saw them myself — 
spoke to her so kindly, that it touched her, so tfaat 
she bursted into tears. And that very stranger in the 
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toekskitfis^ that niTed Mrs. Moore's child's life, was 
here this very morning, to inquire for letters, and I 
inqpiired of him about Miss Ruth, and he said that 
she was one of the very first ladies in the land where 
sh&oame from — that her father owned a great estate, 
and lent money to his friends — got eheated and lost 
it ! Poor thing, I pity her." 

" Poor thing, you pity her," echoed Miss Judson, 
unable to control her temper, when she remember- 
ed how completely Mrs. Bongarden had agreed with 
her on Saturday, " I pity you, Mrs. Bongarden.^' 

"Pity me," retorted Mrs. Bongarden, "do keep 
your pity. Miss Judson, till I ask for it; charity be- 
gins^ at home. Yes, I pitied her, and I went up my^ 
self and shook bands with her, and told ^her she 
shouldn't mind such filthy slanders." 

** Filthy slanders ! do you mean that for me, Mrs: 
Bongarden ?" 

**If the cap fits you, you may wear it, Miss Jud- 
son," replied Mrs. Bongarden, with a tosff of the 
head. " And you had better not try it on." 

" Better not try it on !" exclaimed Miss Judson, 
rising from her chair, and advancing towards her 
particular friend ; " what did you say to me last Sa- 
turday, in this very room, about that woman." 

" That woman," replied Mrs. Bongarden, " why I 

said that old Shrew's daughter — the crier — ^would 

come to shame, and I say so still — < that woman !' — 

Miss Lorman is a lady, and I expect it will be proved 

7* 
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in a court of justice yet, vhen some persons will 
suffer." 

"Proved in a court of justice, yet," ejaculated 
Mi$i^ Judson, in increased alarm, but determined to 
hold her own, " do you mean me, Mrs. Bongarden ? 
I can tell you. Madam,' yew are the person who will 
suffer. What did you tell me about the letters you 
peeped into 1" Here it was Mrs. Bongarden's turn 
to be frightened, which Miss Judson perceived, and 
took advantage of, continuing, " yes, the letters you 
peeped into, opened to poep into. It's a hanging mat- 
ter, or, at least, it's penitentiary. Didn't you tell me 
that letters came to Ruth Lorman in an envylope — 
in a man's hand ? — and didn't you say that the envy- 
lopes were from a woman^who wrote as if she was 
no better than she should be — that it was full of make 
game, and light conversation I — didn't you, I say, tell 
me so, last Saturday, in this very room ?" 

Mrs. Bongarden knew the assertion of Miss Jud- 
son to be a fact, but she felt, nevertheless, strongly 
disposed to " deny the corn." After a moment's re- 
flection, it occurred to her, that at the time there 
was no one by but Miss Judson, and as the opening 
^ of the letter was an offence against the law, which 
^^ would not only subject herself and husband to loss 
of place and character, but to punishment, she de- 
termined flatly to deny it. 

" Woman !" exclaimed Mrs. Bongarden, jumping 
up from her chair, and shaking her clenched hand 
fearfully near Miss Judson's face, " I allow no per« 
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loato use. no such language to me; ii's an abomi- 
nable lie; and I'll have you up for slander in no 
time." 

Mr. Bongarden, bearing the voice of his wife in its 
highest tones, and in such language, quickly entered 
the store, folbwed most unceremoniously by the 
parties with whom he had been conversing. Miss 
Judson, in a rage at the language used by Mrs. Bon- 
garden, reiterated the charge circumstantially be- 
fore Mr. Bongarden, and his company, and then 
flung herself out of the shop in a most towering 
passion. 

The whole of Perryville ^yas astir for several 
days, with the war waged between these belKge- 
rants of the softer sex. Each sallied out immedi- 
ately after the quarrel, to get the advantage of telling 
her story first, and thereby making a favourable im- 
pression on her own side. Twice they met in the 
progress of that day's peregrinations, at the houses 
of mutual acquaintances ; the first time in sullen si- 
lence, when each nearly staid the day in trying to 
outset the other i The second time. Miss Judson had 
arrived first at the house of Mrs. Moore, the lady 
whose child Hearty Coil saved, and with whom Mrs. 
Bongarden had been acquainted several years, and 
whom, she of course, regarded as more friendly to 
herself than to Miss Judson, who had been in Perry- 
ville but a few weeks. As the postmistress entered 
the. room, which she did unceremoniously, she heard 
Miss Judson making the accusation against her, of 
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opamng thalettei8> nor did Miss Elizabelfathtiik 
proper to sUxp, though he^ quondam parttcalar friend' 
stood beifore her face to face. On the contrary she 
ejaculated with nervous emphasis : 

^^ H^e she is now, and I tell it to her fisu^'' 
Mrs. Bongarden couldn't stand this to her teeth^ 
andf forgetful of all consequences, in the paroxysm of 
her fury she flew at Miss Judson, and tore from her 
virgin bust her best lace cape^ that had cost- seven 
dollars. Miss Judson could not be expected to abide 
this assault without resistance, and she accordingly 
clenched instantly with her delicate fingers, the new 
gipsy bonnet of Mrs. Bongarden, which, in a trice, 
was beyond casting any improper reflections upon 
the torn condition of the cape. Blows and scratches 
were given and received between the parties too 
numerous to mention ; though it may be stated that 
Miss Judson received the moirt blows, and Mrs. Bon- 
garden the most scratches. Mrs. Moore, frightened 
to death, screamed for assistance, when Doctor 
Cake and William Bennington, who chanced to 
meet at the door, rushed in at the cry, and not 
without considerable difficulty, parted the comba* 
tants. It is not to be denied, and perhaps ought not 
to be asserted, that Doctor Cake hereby saw more 
of the charms of Miss Elizabeth than he ever ex- 
pected to see, unless he contemplated committing 
jfnatrimony with her. As William Bennington 
scanned the tattered condition of the combatants, 
who still frowned fi^oe defiance, and Mrs. Moore, 
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panting with fright, and pitching violently to and fro 
in a huge rocking chair, into which she had, after 
the entrance of the gentlemen, hysterically thrown 
herself, he burst into an uncontrollable fit of laughter. 
This had evidently more effect than any expostu- 
lation which had been used, for Mrs. Bongarden 
hastily adjusted her hair, and snatched up her bon- 
net, while Miss Judson, glancing towards Doctor 
Cake, whose presence she now first actually recog- 
nised, impulsively drew her silk gown over her 
shoulders, and darted into the back room, to adjust 
her dress, but within ear-shot of whatever Mrs. Bon-* 
garden might say. The postmistress finding her 
toilet almost as much disarranged as Miss Judson'^, 
and being, as we have said, though married, a lady of 
very maidenly notions, felt herself, however much 
she might desire to state her cause of grievance, 
compelled in modesty to retire. Accordingly, she 
was about to enter the room where Miss Judson was,, 
when Mrs. Moore started from the rocking chair, 
and begging in mercy that she would Aot go near 
Miss Judson, led her up stairs. As Mrs. Moore took 
Mrs. Bongarden up stairs, Miss Judson closed the 
door between her and the gentlemen, when silence 
premled for several minutes, which Doctor Cake 
interrupted in a suppressed voice, saying : 

" I say, Mr.' Bennington — Mr. Bennington, I say, 
this is a most extraordinary case." 

« That's a fact. Doctor," replied William, after 
another hearty laugh ; .'< as a Eentuckian, I am 
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thankful that one of the ladies is from the Jerseys, 
freahly imported — ^from the land of steady habits*-* 
and the other is a Pennsylvania-bom^ and a legiti- 
mate descendant— so her husband asserts— -from a 
race of Dutch, burgomasters. Were they Ken- 
tuckians, we should have this scene reported, and see 
it in print, perhaps embellished with an engraving, 
as the way in which the ladies of Kentucky — ladiesr 
Doctor— settled their differences." 

Here Mrs. Moore entered the room, and William 
Bennington begged her for mercy^s^ sake to keep the 
ladies in separate rooms^ and not to let them get to- 
gether on any account 

Mrs* Moore implored the gentlemen not to leave 
her. William Bennington said he mus* go, while 
Dr. Cake, who was burning to know the particulars, 
said he would remain with Mrs. Moore, at the same 
time observing to her : 

** I say, Mrs; Moore, you should compose your- 
self*— I say — my d^ur madam— I am not your 
physician, but I may say to you as a friend,' that 
your frame— I say — ^is of such a ddioate nature, 
thai—" 

Now Mrs. Moore was a lady *given to hysterics^ 
and Doctor Cake knew it > 

" Oh, Doctor !" she exclaimed, " I fisel wvetchod ; 
my poor frame can't stand these repeated shocks-^ , 
my child on Sunday nearly drowaed, and this to*day 
—it is too much for me.". 

Doctor Cake felt Mrs. Moore's pulae, and ^aid if 
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tbthkd any oae^hom she could send to the apothe- 
cary's, he oould give her a harmless prescription that 
wodd be of infinite service to her. 

"Do, Doctor, call my servant-girl for m^-«he is 
in the yard." 

The Doctor proceeded with alacrity to call the 
girl, saying to himself as he went out : 

"Another patient — I must contrive to throw 
Wickelmous out of this family too. I say, I shall 
have a damned time of it now, in keeping fair 
weather with Mrs. Bongarden and Miss Judson — 
but, I say — I must not take sides." 

The Doctor soon entered with the girl, and de- 
spatched her for the prescription, which Mrs. Moore 
took, much to her relief. 

As neither Mrs. Bongarden or Miss Judson could 
make their appearance in the street in the present 
condition of their features and wardrobe, Mrs. 
Moore was obliged to invite them to stay with her 
untildark, in their respective rooms, between which, 
during a long afternoon, she most impartially distri- 
buted her visits. Nor is it to be wondered, that after 
the ding-dong and clatter of their respective stories 
each time retold, that Mrs. Moore was confined to 
her bed with nervous disorders, and that Doctor 
pake, after having administered so much to her 
satisfaction in the first instance, was retained as her 
physician. 

In the meantime the characters of ^rs. Bongarden 
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and Miss Judsoji, in the mortal contest which they 
continued to wage» shared the fatq of the two Kil- 
kenny cats, who got into a fight, and mutually anni- 
hilated each other; at least, neither left of the other 
aught but the tail 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Hearty Coil's rescue of the child had made him 
almost instantaneously popular in Perryville. He 
took some trouble, or rather Mrs. Coil took much, in 
insisting that her husband should take more, to avoid 
his nickname of " Hearty,*' and make current his 
proper one of M'Murdock ; vociferating, if she had 
ever thought he would ** 6ver have taken up with 
such an abominable name as Hearty, that she never 
would have taken up with him." She held in as 
much detestation that cognomen applied to her hus- 
band, as did Miss Judson the abbreviation of Lizzy, 
from the fraternal, or any other lips. Mrs. Coil Had 
got reconciled to the nickname among her old neigh- 
bours ; but among one of the resolutions of amend- 
ment and correction, which she had determined to 
put in operation on their emigration, was the restora- 
tion of the proper appellation to her spouse. The 
misfortune was, that Mrs. Coil herself had acquired 
the habit of calling Mr. Coil, Hearty, whenever she 
was excited and forgot herself; and the consequence 
was, notwithstanding her resolution, that on the very 
day herself and family arrived at Perryville, when 
her husband saved Mrs. Moore's child, in her fear 
for his safety, and in the excitement afterwards, she 
repeatedly addressed him by that reprobated name. 
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Thus, when the affair was talked of in Perry ville, 
and the stranger's name asked, it was imn^lediatcly 
replied, that his wife called him " Hearty." Ruth, 
too, at the church door, had so named him ; and 
little Billy told all the boys in town, who naturally 
marvelled over the risk that their playmate, young 
Moore, had run, that he knew the man who saved 
him. Hearty Coil, before he came to Perry ville. 
Thus Mrs. Coil's efforts were frustrated, and the name 
of Hearty became as much fixed in their new abode 
upon her husband, as it was in their old one. Crom- 
well was not better known by the title of " Old 
Noll," or (Jeneral Jackson by that of " Old Hickory," 
than was Coil in the sphere of his acquaintance — 
niore limited than that of the two worthies above- 
mentioned, buty nevertheless, the world to him— by 
that of Hearty. 

Mr. Moore, solicitous of making some return to 
the preserver of his child, made inquiries as to the 
manner in which he might assist him ; and as the 
keeper of " The (Jeneral Boon Hotel," a house 
owned by Mr. Moore, was about to enter into some 
other business, Hearty thought he would like to suc- 
ceed him ; for he was a boarder there and saw what 
an easy life the proprietor led, and was moved, 
maybe, by the same considerations that made Jim 
Bunce take to distilling. On naming it to Mr. Moore, 
that gentleman told him he should have the house ; 
and all that Hearty now had to do, was to obtain 
- Mrs. Coil's consent Mrs. Coil was a shrewd wo- 
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man and shrewish; and before Hearty could obtain 
it, he had to make concessions as to who should keep 
the keys and the cash, and as to the quantity of 
liquor he might take, which placed him in the situa- 
tionof our first parent with the forbidden fruit; and 
with this difference, that the woman would dissuade 
him from evil. Alas! Hearty's own inclinations 
were temptations enough ; for, notwithstanding Mrs. 
Coil assured him, with many asseverations, that so 
soon as he got drunk, they should break up tavern* 
keeping, it was to be feared, that unless he kept a 
brighter eye on himself than he had ever before been 
known to keep— and then, too, the tempter was 
not always before him — he would be overtaken in 
liquor. 

"The General Boon Hotel" was considered the 
best in Perryville. It was a two story brick build- 
ing on the main irtreet, not far from the river; and 
its door and windows were rather the worse of 
election days and Christmas frolics. A porch with 
a broad roof, and with steps as long as itself slnd 
benches all round it, extended the whole length of 
the " Hotel" in front Over it creaked the sign 
that bore^ what was meant to be, the figure of the ^ 
worthy from whom the hotel was named, Daniel 
Boon, the celebrated pioneer, the first white man 
who ever trod in Kentucky, dressed in a hunting 
shiit and moccasins, and itk ^^onU^at wil(> a huge 
bear rampant. The bear ^as in the act of giving 
the pioneer a Brobdignagdian hug; and he was 
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avoiding the consequences of their approximation, 
by plunging his hunting knife into the side of the 
animal, that had its fore paws on his shoulders. The 
bear was done with most ferocious looking black 
paint; the eyes were portentous, and the mouth 
threatened to serve Boon as the whale served Jonah. 
Considering that Boon was of Quaker descent, and 
as Simon Kenton, one of the last of the race of the 
pioneers, who was last year gathered to his fathers, 
once told us, quite a Quaker-looking man — consider- 
ing this — ^the traveller could not but be struck with 
the buckish habiliments of Boon, which, though of 
the backwood's character, had nevertheless a dash 
of dandyism about them, which indicated that if their 
owner had been in the sphere of Nash, or Brummel, 
they would not have lived unrivalled. His hunting 
shirt was blue, with flaming red trimmings, repre- 
sented in that kind of paint, the flashing rod, that a 
Dutch vrow loves. His leggings were of a light yel- 
low, tied with red strings, so long that the fear could 
not but arise, ];hat if the real character had appeared 
in such, his progress must have been impeded by 
the bushes, on which he must have left many a rag 
for others to take off— and not have taken the rag 
off of the bush himself, as was his wont, and from all 
competitors. The pioneer wore upon his head an 
immense bear skin cap, which at first sight might 
have produced on the bear the notion, that it was 
a brother bruin before hifti. The feet of the figure 
were graced with yellow moccasins, spotted with 
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blue and red paint to represent bead& . ; SaiH) tbe 
boot-black, affirmed immediately after the artist, 
who had thus immortalized tbe features of the pio- 
neer, had treated him, and while the painter was 
feeling in his pocket for some change to remunerate 
him for his assistance in putting up the sign, that the . 
moccasins were the things that hit his fancy most}; 
'* for," said Sam, glancing up at tbe sign as it creaked 
in the breeze, and extending his hand towards the 
artist at the same moment-*-^' them are mockshins 
are the very thing itself; for, Mn Muskman, when I 
look at them are beads on 'em, I thmk I hear 'em 
rattle. And I don't mean, no how, to disparage tlie 
bear; for many's the time I shall be toting my boots 
and blacking by in winter days when it's cloudy 
and the wind blows, and that are beautiful sign swings 
this way and that way, many's tbe time old Sam 'ill 
stop and look at it and think be hears the bear grunt» 
'cause the knife sticks him. As for General Boon» 
hisself he looks like — thank, you Master Muskman. 
Whew, two quarters — sarvant, sir." 

A row of trees had been set out before the Gene- 
ral Boon HoteU but only two of them remained, and 
they were in a very stunted condition, in conse- 
quence of the jerk« and bites they had received from 
the horses that had been tied to them, and the cuts 
and barking from the loiterers around, and leanegrs 
against them. A number of broad flag-stones, not. 
very regularly laid, were between the house and the 
trees, which last wore placed in a line^ where it was 
8* 
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contemplated the curb-stones should be, whenever 
this, the main street — which was of ample breadth, 
and appeared designed for the " Broadway" of a 
great city — should be paved. Two doors opened 
on to the porch of the Boon Hotel ; one let you into 
a passage leading to a room not very large, and, by 
a stairway, to the second story, and the other di- 
rectly into the bar-room, which contained a large 
bar, shaped like a half moon, and placed directly op- 
posite the door. A few chairs and a couple of small 
tables, one of which held an old backgammon-box, 
and the other a number of newspapers, that appear- 
ed, from the beer, and brandy stains upon them, not 
to be the chroniclers of the latest news, comprised 
the furniture of this democratic apartment 

Almost every Saturday — for sometimes it was de- 
layed for want of paper or journeymen to the middle 
of the ensuing week — ^those newspapers above-men- 
tioned, were augmented by the presence of the " Per- 
ry ville Champion," printed, edited, and published by 
Vicesimus Finn, Esq. If the «• Champion" did not 
wear the motley of the other papers, it nevertheless 
was as yellow as the deepest beer-stained one on the 
table, but it had a more amalgamated look, being 
yellow all over. However, it is proper to say of it, 
that the varieties of news were not placed in the 
columns with a disregard to their locations, but that 
each appeared under their respective captions ; as, 
for instance, "Foreign News," "Domestic News," 
&c. Furthermore, the "Poetical Department" was 
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adorned with the figure of a Cupid, whose bow and 
quiver were plainly to be seen, and who seemed, 
from the attitude, in the act of piercing some heart. 
The impression of the arrow, if such was the fact, 
did not distinctly appear, nor, in fact, did the figure 
of the Cupid ; but this gentleman had been so long 
shooting his arrows from the head of the " Perry- 
ville Champion,'' at the hearts of the maidens of that 
good town, in the shape of sonnets, odes, stanzas, 

" Lines to ," &c., that there was no wonder his 

weapon was worn out, and that himself, in spite of 
his youthful appearance, was old enough to be in- 
cluded in the list of old bachelors. 

Nevertheless, many able articles, both in prose and 
poetry, had appeared in the " Champion," the best of 
which were generally supposed to be by William 
Bennington. Attributing a power to himself, such 
as those veteran moulders of public opinion, Ritchie, 
Hammond, Walsh, or Noah, might claim, it was the 
custom of Mr. Finn, each Saturday evening after the 
<< Champion" had appeared, to call for a glass, and 
take his seat in the bar-room of the Boon Hotel, and 
learnedly to expatiate to the Perryvillians, many of 
whom did then and there assemble, upon whatever 
topic might arise. Mi*. Finn had served his time at 
the printing business, and on arriving at age, had 
quit it to -read law; but finding that the legal pro- 
fession did not suit his genius, that is, fill his pockets, 
he commenced editor in his native place, — from 
which he had been a wanderer for many years — 
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and where, when he was born, and where PerryviUe 
now stands, there were but two houses, one of which 
was his father's, who kept the ferry ; yet V icesimus 
was not thirty, and was a clever fellow — a little 
given to rhodomontade, but of generous and bold 
impulses. 

It was on the Monday after Hearty's arrival, that 
Mr. Moore, on easy terms, made him his^ tenant 
And as the former proprietor of the General Boon 
Hoitel had not paid his last quarter's rent, Mr. Moore 
had agreed to take in lieu of the cash, furniture, such 
as it was, to that amount, so that Hearty had just 
to take possession without any trouble of previous 
preparation. He determined, however, after a long 
consultation with Mrs. Coil, and a profound weigh- 
ing and studying of the matter, to change the title of 
his establishment from that of The General Boon 
Hotel, to the more fashionable one of the Boon 
House. On the next Wednesday he was fully in- 
stalled landlord of it, where, to this day, the family 
circle of the Coils, increasing every year in number, 
may be seen playing about the door. 

Henry Beckford, on his arrival at PerryviUe, had 
stopped at the Greneral Boon, and after the scene at 
the church-door, and his subsequent dismissal by 
Miss Bennington, he had visited her but once, and 
did not go out much in towm He, however, had 
been gunning for the two days past with William 
Bennington, who, though he had lost all regard for 
and confidence in Henry, could not find it in his 
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heart to drop at once his acquaintance, when he re- 
flected that Henry was a stranger, whose father was 
so distinguished, and friendly to his own parents, 
and that iie had been so intimate with him. In their 
rambles through the woods, Henry observing, from 
his previous conversations with William Bennington, 
that he could not poison his mind against Ruth, 
carefully avoided speaking of her or of any of the 
recent events in Perryville that were connected 
with her name. The young men in gunning no 
longer proceeded together in careless and lively 
conversation, their intercourse was restrained, and 
each seemed not unwilling to ramble apart from the 
other. The feeling, on William's part, proceeded 
from his changed opinion of Henry, which he could 
not nor would not entirely conceal, while Henry felt 
mortified at the result of his suit with Miss Benning- 
ton, and desirous of discovering what had so sud- 
denly changed her conduct towards him, .but he 
shrunk from asking. He had several times deter- 
mined to wait on Ruth, and ask her if she had made 
any communications with Regard to himself to Miss 
Bennington, but he had not yet screwed his impu- 
dence up to the unblushing effrontery of visiting her, 
after what had occurred at the church-door. He 
would have- done it easily if he had been satisfied of 
meeting her alone, but he did not like the probability 
of finding William, his sister, or even Coil or his 
wife there. Yet he lingered in Perryville with the 
determination of seeing Ruth, and questioning her 
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about Helen Murray's letters. He had no idea of 
the talk which the scene at the churclwloor, the re- 
mark of Billy, and the quarrel between Miss Judson 
and Mrs. Bongarden had made in Perry ville, or that 
his name was so very closely connected with the 
slanders which these ladies, particularly Miss Jud- 
son had circulated against Ruth. Henry had seen 
Hearty, and had held some little conversation with 
him, which Hearty seemed so determined to cut 
short, that Henry could not prolong it, but he never- 
theless determined to endeavour to learn from him 
what was said about his affair at home, and whether 
Hearty had spoken of it in Perry ville, &c. Hearing 
that Hearty was to be his landlord, while he felt a 
misgiving, he knew not why, at meeting him hourly, 
he reflected that he could insinuate himself into the 
good graces of at least Mrs. Coil, and thereby win 
upon her husband, for he had not in his heart resign- 
ed his suit with Miss Bennington, and his hatred of 
Ruth grew daily more deadly. Henry had no great 
passion for Miss Bennington ; perhaps, if she had ac- 
cepted his addresses, he wouW have left Perryville 
never to return, for he held the wooing an amuse- 
ment, and believed the conquest easy; but now that 
his vanity had been wounded, and he found the fair 
one not as consenting as he deemed, the desire to 
succeed increased with its difficulty. Besides, he 
he was in utter idleness, away from his former haunts 
and acquaintances, feeling perpetually the want of 
excitem^^ with the morbidness which its unsated 
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appetite creates; and as his reflections ivere not 
upon the correction of his vices, but upon the unto- 
ward circumstances which prevented their indul- 
^nce, he naturally hoarded deep and dark schemes 
of revenge against those whom he considered the 
cause of his misfortunes. 

There is a short but pithy poem, by one of our 
American bards, which appeared some few years 
ago in a neat volume, in which his effusions were 
collected, entitled " The Devil ^ Fishing." The vo- 
lume is by Selleck Osborne, and the piece alluded to 
struck us in our boyhood as the best thing in it It 
recounts the various baits with which his Satanic 
Majesty fed his hook for the particular fish for which 
his palate at any time might have an especial crav- 
ing. 

The subtle fisherman goes on to narrate how he 
catches the belle with a ribbon, the lawyer with a 
fee, &c. but says he, in conclusion :— 



** The idler pleases me the best, 
de bites the naked hook.'* 



Henry Beckford was in the condition to be easily 
caught, even by this unbaited hook, for he seemed 
determined, notwithstanding his past experience, to 
persevere in the indulgence of feelings and the en- 
couragement of habits, that must plunge him irre- 
trievably in deeper errors. The shame which he 
felt for the past, but made him the more anxious for 
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revenge on those whom his perverted moral sense led 
him to believe had brought it on him, while no re- 
grets for his own conduct, except so far as it had in- 
jured himself, not others, and no resolutions of amend- 
ment, arose to his mind. 
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CHAPTER X. 

On being installed landlord of the Boon House, 
Hearty gave what is called a house warming, or in- 
fare; or, to speak in more fashionable phraseology, 
had a collation served up, to which the friends of the 
establishment were invited. Of course it wsis a day 
of jollification to landlord and guest, and as the viands 
were given into the bargain, many were the number 
who chose this occasion to patronize the Boon 
House. 

Mrs. Bongarden had called early in the morping 
on Mrs. Coil, with an offer of any little thing she 
had that Mrs. Coil might want, and with the secret 
desire of learning from her who Ruth Lorman was, 
and as she knew her to be friendly to Ruth, with the 
intention of seizing or making an opportunity of pour- 
ing out the vials of her wrath on Miss Judson. Mrs. 
Coil was too careful of her husband's interest and 
popularity not to receive Mrs. Bongarden with smiles 
and thanks, and while she busied herself with dishing 
a huge round of beefi which was to be served in the 
bar room cold, at noon, when the friends of the es- 
tablishment wQre to partake of it, she continued to 
hold courteous discourse with the postmistress. 

VOL. II. 9 ^ 
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" And so you like our town ?" quoth Mrs. Bongar- 
den, glancing round the room and at Mrs. Coil, with 
a scrutinizing eye. . 

" I am double delighted ma'am," replied Mrs. Coil. 
"After Mr. Lorman moved out here, they wrote 
home such accounts that I told Mr. Coil we must 
certainly come." 

"You knew Mr. Lorman's family before you 
came here?" said the Postmistress. 

" Yes, and they used to be the richest people in the 
whole country, before they got misfortunate — they 
used to be well knowing to some branches of our 
family. When persons — ^respectable persons gets 
down in the world — ^you know, Mrs. Bongarden, 
they're got to turn their hands to any thing— 
particularly if their family circle is spreading. 
M'Murdock, my dear," continued Mrs. Coil, to one 
of her children, her voice at first reined into the gcn- 
• tie, but growing sterner as she looked at the chiM, 
" put that saucer up, M'Murdock — ^I tell you, you 
will break it— come away from that greasy tub with 
your "new slip on." 

At this moment, crash went the saucer, and 
M'Murdock broke out into a full cry, anticipating 
what might be coming. 

** Mammy," he exclaimed, " I couldn't help it ; the 
floor drawed it right out of my hard." 

" The little wretch," muttered Mrs. Coil, and then 
with a violent effort, restraining herself, she conti- 
nued, "No matter, M'Murdock^— there now — ^pick up 
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the pieces, and throw them away down the yard, so 
that little brother and you won't cut your feet" 

M'Murdock, glad to escajie so easily, hurried out 
with the pieces gathered up in his slip, in a manner 
that would have scandalized Miss Judson. 

" Yes, Mrs. Bongarden," continued Mrs. Coil, turn- 
ing to the postmistress, '< Mr. Lorman's family was 
and is as respectable as any body's family." 

" There now," exclaimed Mrs. Bongarden, " I told 
Miss Judson so, but she scandalizes every body." 

" Miss Judson ! I wonder was it her that told all 
these abominable lies — that I should say so — on Miss 
Ruth." 

**The very person," said Mrs. Bongarden, em- 
phatically, " apd she says that she heard every word 
of it from this handsome Mr. Beckford, who has late- 
ly come to our town." 

" I wonder, good Lord !" exclaimed Mrs. Coil, 
" what, he that's from our city, and stays in the Boon 
House ! my husband always said it — he nearly killed 
Mr. Coil, once — he's an awful character. Miss Jud- 
son says it, you tell me, Mrs. Bongarden ?" 

And Mrs. Bongarden thus appealed to, went into 
a long exposition of her own injuries, at the hands 
and tongue of Miss Judson, and of what that maiden 
said of Ruth, which our readers may be sure wa* 
not molhfied in her account. This excited the horror 
and indignation of Mrs.'CoiU in no ordinary degree. 
Meanwhile, the patrons of the Boon House began 
to assemble, and Hearty's voice of welcome could 
be heard in continual greeting. 
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**Are you hearty, gentlemen ? walk in — ^what'll 
you take — here's brandy, gin, rum, beer, any thing 
you please. Here's some of the best whisky, by the 
living jingoes, you ever tasted— it's old rye — and it's 
as good as the real Irish, and has pretty much the 
flavour, I tell ye. When I drink — and I tell you,gen-' 
tlemen, the healthiest man requires it— even those 
poor shoats, the temperance people, have to take it 
for their health— we must all take it for health-^it's 
mother's milk to many a man. When I drinks as I 
was observing, gentlemen, I take the old rye. But 
there's a maxim they say, that first appeared in La- 
tin, and that says in English, < taste is not to be dis- 
puted.' Well, by jingoes, I dispute no man's taste — 
just come up, gentlemen, and help yourselves — and 
taste alL" 

At this moment entered Mr. Bongarden, puffing 
and blowing like one^iio feared he might be too late 
for the fair, yet gathering himself up, and expand- 
ing his rotundity to its full dignity. 

" Walk in, Mr. Bongarden," exclaimed Hearty, 
" happy to see you, sir, in the Boon House." 

" Ah, 'thank you, my good friend, Mr. Coil, thank 
you, sir. I was fearful I might be too late, and you 
may call me any thing but too late to supper, or a 
round of beef like this. Mrs. Bongarden, Mr. Coil, 
left me a-reading some letters, fresh from head quar- 
ters," winking and speaking in an affectedly low 
voice, yet loud enough to be heard by every body in 
the room ; " great things going on at the White House, 
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Washington city. Can't be more explicit now, but it 
will be out in a few days, and then you will find I am 
a prophet. That is, that I sometimes know a thing or v 
two before hand. Mrs. Boi^arden left me a-reading 
those letters, saying that she would call over and see 
Mrs. Coil, and I began to fear 1 should get in at the 
tail end of the feast This beef cuts well — ^thank you, 
my friend, I'll take a glass of beer — ^gentlemeh," ad- 
dressing the ]^rsons in the room; <' I'll give you a 
sentiment ; fill your glasses, gentlemen. Grentlemen, 
the toast which I now propose, I hope, and know 
will meet with your approbation." 

All parties filled their glasses; and, while they 
were so doing, Mr. Bongarden whispered aside to 
Hearty — 

" My friend, Mr. Coil, inform me — had you ever 
a title: were you ever a colonel or captain?" 

" Why, said Hearty, whispering a reply, " I never 
was fully made captain. But, by Jingoes, when 
they were getting up a maletia company, to use up 
the system, they talked of making me commander i" 

'* Gentlemen," exclaimed Mr. Bongarden aloud to 
the company, who stood expectant, with their glasses 
charged, " I propose to you the health of Capting 
Hearty Coil, the gallant saver of one of the native 
children of Perry viUe ! That act alone entitles him 
to our welcome — our grateful welcome! May he 
long keep the General Boon — the Boon House — and 
never want customers !" This was drunk with loud 
9* 
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cheers, amidst which Capting Hearty Coil mounted 
a chair to return his thanks — 

<' My new friends and fellow^itizens," he exclaim- 
ed, with a flourish of the hand, "are you hearty? 
Just the same kind of welcome you gave me to your 
beautiful city I give you to the Boon House — ^a 
HEARTY welcome I" [The guests took the pus and 
shouted uproariously.] " I am as glad to see you 
here^ — and shall always be — as you can possibly be 
to see me. As to the jumping in after the child, by 
Thunder, that's a mere circumstance ! and, my fel- 
low citizens, Mr. Moore's a gentleman — every inch 
of him — and every hair in his head !" 

Here there was a loud call for a sentiment from 
Capting CoiL 

"Gentlemen," continued Hearty, "my fellow- 
citizens and friends, it is a long time smce I have 
made a public speech ; I will therefore conclude — 
having expressed my thanks — with the following 
sentiment — Here's to the sons of old Kentucky: 
may they never — by the living Jingoes — may they 
never, never be weaned from — may they never be 
too old to love their mothers' milk— old rye !" 

Hearty's toast was received with such enthusiastic 
applause that, amidst the confusion of the moment 
and the whisky, in endeavouring to make a digni- 
fied descent from the chair, it tipped over, and he fell 
to the floor of the Boon House, as many had fallen be- 
fore him — ^without the dignity attendant upon Caesar 
at the base of Pompey's statue. Before he could 
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get: well upon his feet again — and he jumped up 
quickly— his little son M'Murdock, his namesake, 
jerked him by the coat skirts and said — 

" Daddy, mammy wants you — nowJ^ 

Instantly, though not willingly, Hearty obeyed the 
connubial mandate f for, as he looked round, he saw 
his better half peeping through the half-opened door 
at him with a prying, suspicious glance. 

" Coil — Mr. Coil" — exclaimed his wife, pulling him 
through the door, and closing it, " have you been 
beastifying yourself?" ** 

** Beastifying myself I" reiterated Hearty, assum- 
ing a look of wonderment and sobriety, " I td\ you, 
by Thunder, I am as sober as ever was St Patrick! 
My dear wife, I haven't drunk near enough for the 
occasion ; thereis not a man in the Boon House that 
is not ahead of me. Come, give me a buss, my 
dear, and you'll find out by my breath that I have 
scarcely tasted a drop. No, I am determined to 
keep duly sober. It would hurt our house, my dear, 
you well know, if I were to get in liquor — though 
there might be some excuse, by Thunder, in the 
occasion ! They do say, Mrs. Coil, that your cook- 
ing is Itremendous. You see I was just returning 
^nks ; you heard, my dear, how they drank my 
health ; they've made a captain of me. I was de- 
scending from a chair— ^after returning thanks — and, 
you know, my dear, you yourself fell oflf of a chair 
once. V They are hard to stand on, and, in speaking, 
a man forgets what holds him ; and I — ^the chair 
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slipped over with me. Your cooking, my dear, by 
Jingoes, it does honour to the occasion !" 

" I believe the people here do wish us well, Mr. 
Coil. And they thought well of the cookery, hey V 

" Tremendious well. Ay, there they're calling 
for me !" And Hearty broke away and re-entered 
the bar-room. 

In his absence there had been an accession to the 
guests in the person of a stranger, who was greeted 
with warm welcomes by most of those present, and 
familiarly called by them Blazeaway. He was a 
man of tall and almost gigantic proportions, being 
nearly six feet two inches high, and what is not 
often seen in men of his height, his limbs were well 
knit, and graceful, though his arms seemed rather 
too long, and he had a habit of swinging the right 
one by his side, while the left was thrust carelessly 
in the bosom of his shirt. He was dressed in a full 
suit of that domestic cloth called " Kentucky jeans,' 
and wore an old slouched hat uppn his head, that 
evidently had braved all sorts of weather. His coat, 
though not worn as an overcoat, was what is gene- 
rally called a box coat, having huge pockets at the 
sides, with large lappels. The buttons on it were 
much better than the quality of the cloth, in the opi- 
nion of the knights of the needle, would demand, 
being great pearl ones of the best kind. The stran- 
ger had 9. handsome foot, and he appeared to be 
conscious and proud of it, as it was encased in a 
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fine and tight boot, which would have been the 
better though from Sam's attentions. 

The face 9f this individual was a very marked 
one ; and as he wore the rim of his hat turned up in 
^front, somewhat after the fashion of our forefathers' 
cocked beavers, but certainly not with their taste, 
his features could be distinctly seen. His forehead, 
massive and bold, was shaded with long dark hair 
at the temples, where gray, like a party in the mi- 
nority, but on the increase, grew daily more promi- 
nent His eye was a small gray one, that flashed 
with good-humour and shrewdness, and indicated 
that its possessor had a daring and reckless courage, 
that would brave fearlessly any danger. His nose 
was straight, with a slight inclination to turn up at 
the end, which added much to his look of good-hu- 
mour or shrewdness, whenever his features wore 
either of those expressions. His mouth was quite 
large, but expressive of firmness and decision, dis- 
playing, when he laughed, a remarkably fine set of 
teeth, that, from the use of tobacco, had parted with 
much of their pearly hue. A thick hickory stick, 
in fact, a dray-pin, such as are used in Cincinnati, 
projected from one of the pockets of his coat, and 
added to the peculiarity of his appearance. 

" Blazeaway," said Mr. Bongarden, as Hearty re- 
entered the bar-room, " or rather Mr. Staybr, allow 
me to introduce you to the new landlord of the Boon 
House — Capting Coil. Capting Coil, Mr. Staylor, 
or," continued Mr. Bongarden, moved to facetious* 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



106 EAST AND WEST. 

ness and familiarity by the good cheer, *'be you 
known to each other as Blazeaway and Hearty ; 
and now let's take a drink-ablaze away heartily to- 
gether !*' 

" Blazeaway," said Coil, taking the hand of the 
person we have described, " that's, by thunder, that's, 
I suppose, a nickname like mine of Hearty." 

" You're right, my hearty !" exclaimed Blazeaway, 
shaking warmly the hand of Coil, " you're right ; 
but I had more thought of a burying than a chris- 
tening when I got it." 

" And how did you get it V* inquired Hearty. 

"Capting Coil," replied Blazeaway, laying his 
hand on the shoulder of the landlord, and speaking 
in his free and dashing way, "don't press me — ^I 
anv a modest man, but, by Jove ! sir, nature meant 
me for a great one, only ^e left me three drinks be* 
hind hand. I never can do or say anything till I 
have about six inches of liquor in me." 

"By the living Jingo I" exclaimed ftearty, in a 
lively manner, " I am just your way of thinking. 
Six inches, hey ? Mr. Blazeaway, do ye see, it is a 
matter of fact, that there is many a gentleman that's 
left three drinks behind hand, when he's born, and 
he never has the spunk to push up to a point ; he 
sees what he thinks he might do, but, by Thunder, 
he's afraid of trying. But if a man could always 
feel, Mr. Blazeaway, as he does sometimes when he 
has three drinks in him, he'd be before hand witK 
most people. Come, sir, what'U you take V* 
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" Anything that's gootJ," replied Blazeaway. And 
while he was drinking, Doctor Cake, who had just 
entered the bar-room, after holding a long conversa- 
tion with Mrs. Coil shook him by the hand, and asked 
him when he left the lower country. 

** Three weeks ago, Doctor, and I am now bound 
eastward to Baltimore, Philadelphia, New York, and 
all about there. I shouldn't have stopped at Perry- 
ville this time up, but I met Capting Lorman aqd lids 
brother, who lives here among you as they told me, 
and I promised them to stop and see their folks, and 
and give them some letters ; the Capting and I are 
old frknds. I am toW that Mr. Davidson— you all 
know him here, he's our richest planter, and the 
friend of your congressman — they tell me he is going 
to bring home a wife with him ; he stays long enough 
to get a dozen; and Fve some business with him 
that presses me. I wonder if William Bennington 
can tell me any thing about him ; I fear it will turn 
iq) that I pass Mr* Davidson on the river ; I should 
like to see him." 

"Doubtless, I say, Mr. Staylor," remarked Doctor 
Cake, "William Bennington can give you informa- 
tion. How is the health below 1" 

" On the n)end, Doctor, it a'n't half so bad there 
as you think for !" 

"Blazeaway," quoth Mr. Bongarden, "why the 
devil do you carry that stick in your pocket?" 

" That's an old friend, Mr. Bongarden," returned 
Blazeaway* drawing out the stick, " an old stand-by. 
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a friend in need. Last summer, when I was in Cin- 
cinnati, as I was stepping down to the boat one night 
to leave, I was beset by three fellows, that I bad 
quarrelled with once in a gambling house, at New 
Orleans, fellows who had come to Cincinnati to 
spend the summer. I had nothing but my $sts to 
defend myself with, and they had knives. You 
know there are no stones on the landing at Cincin- 
nati, it is as clear and clean as this floor. These 
chaps came right at me, it was light enough for them 
to see a man as tali, and as large as I am, and they 
came right at me. I stepped back, not knowing at 
first what to do, and I never call for help ; I thought 
my time had come, as I felt one of their knives in 
my arm, but as I stepped back, my foot hit something 
that I knew was a stick, I dodged them by stooping, 
and as I did it, I picked up this very -dray-pin ; I felt 
like a man at once. When a man tnows he has 
strength, and feels a weapon ifa his hand when ras- 
cals run at him, it's quite a* diilerent sort of an afiair 
from dying like a dog. As I seized the pin, I made 
an upward blow with it at the fellow who had struck 
me, and he fell like a log ; the other fellows turned 
to run, one started up for Main street, and the other 
down to the river. As my way lay towards the 
river, I followed the water rat, and made him take 
to it ; he got beyond his depth in his fright, and I 
suppose couldn't swim with his clothes on well, may 
be he couldn't swim at all, for he called out loud and 
long, and begged hard for help. It was night, as I 
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was saying, late too, and if there were any watches 
set on board the steamers about, they were asleep, 
for the fellow yelled as if he feared his carcass was 
a case, and nobody came. So I just laid my old 
stand-by down carefully, my dray-pin, and jumped in 
and brought the rascal to shore. I took him on my 
shoulders — he was nearly gone — up to a coffee-house 
on the landing, and after a little rubbing and some 
brandy he came to. Some fellows were in there 
who called themselves constables, and when they 
heard the cause of the fuss, they wanted to insist on 
taking him to jail. I thought the fellow had suffered 
enough, and if he hadn't, if I choose to let Him off, 
whose business was it 7 They talked strong about 
taking him, whether I would or no ; and one impu- 
dent rascal said they would take me too, and if I 
ciDuld not give security for my appearance against 
the water rat, when the court sat, that I myself 
would have to go to jail for safe keeping. I can 
stand a good many things, but there are some things 
I pan't stand. So I just looked at the constables and 
I told them, that I would not only go myself free as 
I came, but that I would take the fellow with me. 
And I just took a good grip of my dray pin, told my 
chap to go before, and 1 dared the best of them, or 
all of them to stop me. They were too tired with 
their day's work to try it, and so I led my man off 
The fellow, in gratitude, told me all about his com- 
panions, and I discovered that, as I said, they had 
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a grudge against me, for a gambling scrape I had 
with them in New Orleans." 

" What became of the other two?" inquired Mr. 
Bongarden. 

*• Why," replied Blazeaway, " as the one who had 
run up towards Main street — you know where that 
w, it is the street that comes down to the lower part 
of the landing — as he was the instigator, 1 deter- 
mined to have him punished. The fellow I took 
toU me of his haunts, and I went straight back to 
the Coffee House, treated the constables, took them 
with me, and sure enough we grabbed him, and had 
him safe enough in the jail that night There he 
caught vengeance, for they suspected him to be a 
fellow who had committed a robbery, and set a house 
on fire the night before, and the constables treated 
the chain gang — they knew what it was for — and 
then thrust this fellow in among them. They nearly 
cobbed him to death with their shoes, to make him 
tell where the property was — This proceeding is not 
according to my notions of things. I say law is law, 
and if you put a man in jail to try him according, 
why do so. And if you mean to lynch him, lynch 
him. To go both, is neither law or justice.*' 

" The knave may have deserved it," observed a 
legal gentleman by, who was looking out for an 
eligible location to settle in, and who was reconnoi- 
tring in Perry ville for that purpose, ** but I shoukl 
certainly be of the opinion that the parties, the con- 
stables I mean, nay the sheriff himself might be made 
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to pay a heavy penalty for such a wrong doing. 
Are you certain, sir," addressing Blazeaway, <^of 
the fact?" 

" There's no mistake in it," replied Blazeaway, 
" I saw the marks on the poor devil myself the next 
day. I thought it awful hard, any man a stranger 
there — you or I, stranger, might be arrested to please 
any body or no body, who might accuse us of Uieft, 
and they might get us lynched to find it out, or 
lynched to gratify their spites, if they were enemies 
of ours, and when they had fed their revenge, we 
would get free because we were innocent I say 
such proceedings" — 

Here there was an interruption^ which will be ac- 
coumed for in the next chapt^. 
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CHAPTER XL , 

Blazeaway was interrupted in the midst of his re- 
mark, by the appearance of Mr. Finn, the editor of 
the Perryville Champion, who entei'ed in a great 
heaty and mounting one of the chairs, said — 

"Gentlemen — Mr. Coil, my resp^ts to you, I 
will drink presently. My fellow citizens, there is an 
act of injustice about to be perpetrated here, against 
which I know every citizen of this town will put his 
face, and lift his arm, whether he is a slaveholder 
or not." 

** What's the matter?" interrupted several voices, 
while all became anxious to hean 

" To be short, gentlemen," continued Finn, ** you 
know that when our fellow citizen, Mr. Jackson, 
died, he made a will, disinheriting his son Tom, for 
his dissipation, and ordering that his farm and slaves 
should be sold at auction, and the amount portioned 
out among his daughters. The sale is now being 
held. Nat, Mr. Jackson's body servant, is just to be 
put up, and his brother, a free man, is^ here from 
Louisville, where Nat's wife lives, and he wants to 
buy him, and let him open a shop for himself there, 
and live with his wife and family. Nat's a good 
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t»u*ber, we all know, and a worthy negro; he will 
soon in this way be able to pay his brother for him- 
self, and be a free man. Would you believe it, geo^ 
tlemen, Nat's young master, Tom Jackson, hating 
him because he was a favourite with his father, has 
sworn that Nat shall not be free, and that if it costs' 
him all he's worth he will buy Nat and keep him a 
slave. We all know what kind of a master To.m 
Jackson will make under such circumstances, and 
we are bound as men, and as Kentuckians to pre- 
vent it." 

" That's a fact I" shouted a dozen voices, and 
Finn, discovering he had produced the desired 
eflfect, leaped from the chair and hurried to the place 
of sale, followed by Blazeaway and every person 
present except Mr. Bongarden^ who observed it was 
a very long walk to where the auction was held, and 
that he had been exercising over much through the 
day. He, therefore, saps c^r^monie, replenished bis 
mug with beer, took a handful of crackers and 
cheese from the table, and leisurely seated himself 
for a chat with Hearty, who was in the act of fol- 
lowing the crowd, notwithstanding, when Mrs. Coil 
called him back, and after telling him in no gentle 
terms that it was outrageous that he should attempt 
to leave the bar, she drew him aside into the back' 
room, and narrated to him what Mrs. Bongarden had 
told her concerning the origin of the slander against 
Ruth. Hearty at first was restive beneath the con- 
nubial hand that held his coat, but when ke came to 
10* 
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hear that Henry Beckford was the originator erf* the 
slander, he swore a deep oath^ and stood some mo- 
ments motionless, though Mrs. Coil had dropped her 
hold. At last he exclaimed : 

^ By Thunder! Fll put an end to his stopping at the 
Boon House, and hang me if I don't disgrace him 
into the bargain." 

Mrs. Coil whispered to her spouse not to drink too 
much, and Hearty, after assuring her, with the 
soberest face he could assume, that she might be 
entirely easy on that sco^e, re-entered the bar-room. 

After silently arranging matters and things in his 
bar for a few minutes, Hearty looked towards Mr. 
Bongarden, like one whose thoughts had taken ano- 
ther turn, and asked : 

" An' Mr. Bongarden, tell me now, will ye, why 
do they call this remarkable-looking person with the 
dray-pin — I never saw such a dray*pin in my life 

before, in , where, Pm last from, they use iron 

ones not half so long as this — why, tell me now, do 
they call this person Blazeaway 1 if it's a fair ques- 
tion." 

" Entirely fajr, Capting, entirely fair," answered 
the postmaster, with a dignified move of the head. 
"This beer is good," smacking his lips. "Blaze- 
away, you may truly observe, Capting Coil, is a re- 
markable person. He has been a flatboat-man, a 
pilot, a farmer, and almost everything else — I don't 
know what his politics are — and he is neither afraid 
of man nor devil. If you were to meet him on at 
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the east in your city, Capting Coil, you would find 
him a well-dressed, well-looking man. He made 
folks stare in Washington City the winter before 
last, they tell me. Capting Coil, I assure you I am 
informed that he took the President by the hand, and 
held a talk with him, and he was no more abashed 
and put back than I would have been myself. It is 
not every man could do that, Capting, men in public ' 
stations — holding public offices, sir, are expected to 
do it — and it's republican that it should be done — it's 
democratic, but it takes the leaders, sir, Capting, to 
act out the thing. I wish you, Capting Coil, to mark 
my prophecy, we shall have news, I mean public 
news — -I received it privately, myself, sometime 
since, but that's neither here nor there — mark my 
words, we shall have public news from Washington 
City before long !" 

" By the Powers ! I believe you, Mr. Bongarden," 
exclaimed Hearty, impatient to know more about a 
person called by such a singular nickname as Blaze- 
away, "but as you were remarking on this Mr. 
Blazeaway ?" 

" Ay, as I was remarking, Capting, he is a re- 
markable person. He gbt the name of Blazeaway 
in this way. He now farms it, or rather has large 
wooding places down in the lower country, to which 
he attends occasionally, acting as pilot, and often 
roving up and down the Ohio and Mississippi, partly 
for pleasure, and partly for business. Mr. Davidson, 
a great planter, and he live near each other, and 
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Mr. Davidson has helped him to make a great deal 

of money — ^they live near the town of . 

Staylor, Capting, is well known there, and stands 
high. Being a pilot and a river character, he has 
Biany friends amdng such folks, and is of coarse 
friendly to them — as you know is quite natural^*-for 
I speak from a judgment of mj^elf, I feel friendly to- 
wards every man holding, for instance, a highly re* 
^onsible office. Staylor being friendly, as I have 
observed, to river characters, and having a particu- 
lar friend, the capting of the Kenton, he felt bound 
to stand by him. It so happened that the capting of 
the Kenton did something to offend the people of 

. What the real offence was, is hard to get 

at— some say. one thing, some say another. How- 
ever, the people got offended, and they swore that 
when the capting of the Kenton stopped there on 
his way up, they would lynch him. 

** Staylor knew all this, for he was at the place — 
and he knew how horn mad the people were — and 
he determined to save his friend, if he could, and at 
every venture. So, as the Kenton drew near the 
wharf, he hurried on board and told the capting of 
the fuss. The capting was frightened, you may be 
sure, and he started steam again and away he went 
The towns-people were so mad that they chartered 
another boat and put directly after. They do say 
that they had a devil of a chase. Sometimes the 
pursuers were so near that they could almost jump 
on board the Kenton — and many shots were fired, 
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and one killed on the Kenton, and one on the other 
boat, and several were badly wounded But they 
had, after all, to give over the chace, and you may 
depend they returned mortal mad to home. By the 
time they got there, it was suspected who had 
advised the.capting of the Kenton off. The man 
killed was a soldier of a regular company in that 
place, and they resolved to bury him with military 
honours. Just as the company were leaving the 
killed man's house with his corpse some one called 
out and said — ^and every one had heard it before 
you know — that Staylor had advised the capting 
of the Kenton off, and he was the cause of the 
death, and it ought to be revenged on him. Some 
one called out, there was Staylor now : for it seems 
that he was coming down the hill behind the towuf 
right into the street where they all were with the 
corpse. You know he is a man easily known. One 
fellow who had some bullets in his pockets, handed 
them out to the company, and proposed that they 
should drop them in their guns, and as they passed 
by Staylor, let him have them. The capting of the 
company and others said, no— fair play — that they 
would call on him first to vindicate himself: and 
it was agreed on that they should. Sure enough, 
when they got up to Staylor they halted, and the 
capting stepped out — told him what the report was 
— what they had resolved to do if it was true — aud 
then asked him whether it was true or not — and 
what he had to say in his defence. They say that 
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Scaylor never looked the least daunted. He got 
iq>on the hill side, while the soldiers stood in the 
road, facing him, on dther side of the corpse, and 
he told them what a friend the capting of the Ken- 
ton had been to him — that he had saved his life once 
at the risk of his own, when h^ was beset by an 
awful odds. * I've got,' said he, * as sincere a tear 
for the man in that coffin as the best of you; he 
never did me any harm, and I am sorry for him : 
but the capting c^ the Kenton was my friend; 
he saved my life; and I did advise him to leave.' 
* And,'' said he, throwing his arms wide open, and 
facing the soldiers face to face, * if you seek my life 
on that account, A/aze away I* TKat's the way he 
got the nickname," continued the postmaster, draw- 
ing a long breath, and taking a deep draught, " but 
not a man pretended to fine. Staylor, by their own 
invitation, went with them to the funeral; and, when 
it was over, they placed him in among them and 
escorted him home." 

At this instant the loud talk of persiMis excitjid 
and the sound of approaching footsteps arrested the 
attention of the landlord and his guest ; and, in a mo- 
ment more, Finn, Blazeaway, and the persons who 
had left the Boon House, with many others, entered 
it. Blazeaway walked up to the bar, exclaiming — 

" The thing was well, done and justly. Capting 
Coil you have been treating: now we must treat 
Come up, gentlemen, and call for what you want 
** Considefr yourselves touched," said he, making a 
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salutation with hid glass to the company ere he 
drank its contents. " Here, boy, take this," he con- 
tinued, as he offered a stiff glass of the raw material 
to a black man, who stood with his hat off just 
within the door, " you looked so frightened that I 
thought you were going to turn to a white man or 
a ghost Well, you are a free man now, Nat, and 
take care of yourself." 

"I will try to, master," replied the black in a 
grateful tone. 

" How was it managed T" asked Hearty of Mr. 
Finn, who was in the act of taking a glass — " did 
the fellow's brother buy him t" 

" It was well done, as Mr. Staylor says," replied 
the editor of the Champion — " and FU maintain it to 
be right by press, pen, or pistol, any where. After 
I made those few hurried remarks, to your guests, 
Capting, stating Nat's case to them — I hope you will 
not think anything of my taking your guests from 
you, seeing I have returned with them and with 
a great accession to their numbers— after I had 
briefly statpd Nat's case, we all hurried to the place 
of auction. There was poor Nat, the black fellow, 
frightened to death, and Tom Jackson standing near 
him, half drunk and swearing he would buy him, 
and nobody else should. He was threatening Nat's 
brother with every kind of punishment, if he should 
dare to bid for him. The crowd looked on in4ig- 
nantly, but they had not yet said anything. At last 
Nat was put up, and Tom Jackson bid three hundred 
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for him. Nat's brother wanted to bid, but be was 
afraid of Tom. Mr. Staylor and myself, both at the 
same instant, told him to bid and fear nothing; that 
he should be protected. At this, Tom Jackson swore 
he would kill Nat, if he dared to do it ; and went <m 
in such ruffianly style, that the crowd got round 
him, hissing and hooting, and hustled him off. Then 
Nat's brother bid four hundred dollars, and Nat 
was knocked down to him ; as there was nobody 
under the circumstances would bid against him* 
That the estate might not be the loser by the low 
price, the sum of three hundred dollars was raised on 
the ground — William Bennington and Mr. Moore, 
who can afford it, giving the most; so that a fair 
value (seven hundred dollars) was paid for Nat, at 
last. Tom Jackson has almost run out his rope ; it's 
time for him to quit this place, or it will be made too 
hot for him." 

"That's a fact; there's no mistake in that," ex- 
claimed the bystanders, and they pressed towards 
the bar to drink on the invitation of Staylor. 

It was not until long after dark on Uiis day, memo- 
rable in the history of Hearty Coil, that the guests 
departed. They dropped off lingeringly ; in squads 
at first, and latterly — those who love good cheer 
most, remaining to the last — one by one, till Hearty 
and his spouse were left the only remaining occu- 
pants of the bar-room in which they were seated 
talking over the events of the day. The landlord 
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W48 desirous of retiringt but though he had full pos* 
session of his tongue, he felt that his limbs would not 
do their office without betraying to his spouse how 
entirely he had enacted the character of Boniface. 
He, therefore, ^till kept his seat, wishing that Mrs. 
Coil would leave the room first, and then he intended 
to strengthen himself with another glass, and steal 
off to bed. He had, therefore, in profound silence, 
(hoping that if the ball of conversation was not kept 
Vp9 Mrs. Coil would the sooner depart,) listened to 
his lady expatiate upon the sayings and doings of 
the day. While the matters stood thus, the door of 
the Boon House opened, and Henry Beckford entered 
from a gunning excursion, which had occupied him 
all day and caused him to encroach upon the night, 
in consequence of having stopped at the house of a 
farmer, whom he had met in the woods, and who 
had invited him to his farm, to take some refresh- 
ment. 

Hearty, a little testy from the curb which he had 
put upon his inclinations, and ^ not certainly more 
peaceably disposed from the potations of the day, 
glanced at Henry with an angry eye, as he called 
up to his mind his own injuries in the affair of the 
ride, and those of Ruth Lorman, which were fresh 
upon his memory, as Mrs. Coil had narrated them 
to him but a few hours before. 

Not observing, or indifferent to the state of Hearty's 
feelings, Henry said, ^*he would take a glass of 
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brandy and retire ;" when Mrs. Coil jumped up in a 
flurry, exclaiming : 

** Now, I declare, your bed's not made, Mr. Beck- 
ford. Rest a moment till I make it, sir ; you know, 
under circumstances, we can't get everything right 
at first." And she hastily withdrew to peiform the 
office. 

" Mrs. Coil," exclaimed Hearty, as his wife shut 
the door, "you needn't trouble yourself," saying 
which, Hearty endeavoured to brace' himself up 
with an air of dignity. 

Without noticing Hearty's remark, which did not 
reach the ears of Mrs. Coil, Henry said, in a tone of 
command, " A glass of brandy and water 1" 

" By the Powers !" exclaimed Hearty, striking his 
fist agamst his knee, with emphasis, " I'll speak right 
out to you, Mr. Beckford, and tell you dt once that 
you can neither have bed, board, nor lodging, in the 
Boon House. I can't stand you. . You have played 
the rascal at home, and now, by Thunder, youjiave 
come here to play the rascal again ; and damn me 
tf I countenance you. Don't say that I am not a 
plain man — I say plumply, damn me if I counte- 
nance—" ^ 

" You countenance me, you poor, drunken devil ! 
What do you mean ?" And as he spoke, Henry ad- 
vanced to the bar to help himself. 
' "Drunken devil!" repeated Hearty, in a great 
passion, jumping up and staggering between Henry 
and the bar. " Don't you, by Thunder, attempt to 
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take my liquor without my leave. There's a punish- 
ment for theft here, as well as elsewhere ; and 111 
let you know, if you go to add stealijag to your 
low-lived slanders, Til have you in the penitentiary, 
and that won't feel like the Boon House to you, I 
can tell you." 

Enraged beyond self-control, Henry caught up 
the chair, from which Hearty had just arisen, and 
with it struck hip to the floor. Notwithstanding 
Hearty made no resistance, Henry repeated the 
bloW; several times, and. violently kkked him, as he 
lay so insensible from the assault and intoxication 
together, that he did not utter a word. 

While Henry was thus engaged, the front door of 
the bar-room opened, and Blazeaway entered. Ad- 
vancing into the room before Henry perceived him, 
he caught that worthy by the shoulder with the 
gripe of a giant, and jerking him violently away, ex- 
claimed, 

" What are you after ? You have killed him — 
he's dead!" 

" Dead drunk!" said Henry, in vain endeavouring 
to shake off Blazeaway's hold. "The rascal has 
grossly insulted me. Unhand me, sir !" 

" We are in a slave state, stranger," replied Blaze- 
away, tightening his hold, " but I'm not a nigger ; 
and though I am rather a rough n^an myself, I have 
^ way of teaching some people manners — so speak 
a litde softer." 
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So saying, Blazeaway pushed Henry aside, and 
lifted up the prostrate landlord. As he did so, Mrs. 
Coil re-entered the room. 

" I wonder what's the matter with Hearty — with 
Mr. Coil?" ejaculated Mrs. Coil. 

" Just show me the way to his bed, madam," re- 
plied Blazeaway; "liquor and this stranger have 
been too much for him, I expect. Show us the way, 
Madam. Look here, stranger, (to Henry,) you are 
not for making off, are you ?" 

" I am for making off to my room," replied Henry, 
as he lifted the light which Mrs. Coil had placed on 
the table. 

Supposing the only enemy that Hearty had en- 
countered was that which the great pge| says " mea 
put in their mouths to steal away their brains,'* 
Mrs. Coil determined, though with much difficulty 
keeping the determination, to .hold in her- curtain 
lecture until returning sobriety should enable her 
husband to appreciate its eloquence ; yet wishing to 
apologise for the aberrations in public which she 
did not intend lightly to forgive in private, she re- 
marked, 

" Mr. Coil, sir, being as we opened house on this 
day, has had to drink with so many of his acquaint- 
ances and friends, that it is no wonder, as he can't 
stand a very great deal, that he should be overtaken. 
This way, if you please, sir," and so speaking, Mr& 
Coil held the light, while Blazeaway bore the land* 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



EAST AND WBST. 125 

lord in his arms as easily as Hearty would have 
borne one of his children. 

Henry lingered sullenly till they had left the room, 
and then quickly quaffing another deep draught, he 
repaired to his chamber. 



U 
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CHAPTER XIL 

On awaking the next morning, though the landlord 
of the Boon felt satisfied that he had been more over- 
come by his potations of the previous day, than by 
the blows of Henry; he nevertheless determined,' 
particularly in consideration of Mrs. Coil's opinion^ 
to lay all the consequences of his inability to get to 
bed, to the account of the assault and battery. Hearty 
was fiercely indignant at the usage he had received, 
and as he dressed himself, finding Mrs. Coil was 
up before him, and that from the shortening shadows 
of the sun, it was wearing fast towards noon, he turn- 
ed over in his mind the affair, and convinced himself 
that he had be3n treated most diabolically. His 
memory of what he had said to Henry to cause the 
the assault was not very distinct, but there were 
certain protuberances on his head, not of a phrenolo- 
gical origin, which satisfied his Eventuality, that the 
altercation on Henry's part, had not been confined to 
words. Connecting this fact with his previous opi- 
nions of Henry, arising from their meeting on the 
road, he soon satisfied himself, that the battery was 
made with malice aforethought against his life. Hav- 
ing the marks of the blows to prove what he resolved 
should be his assertions, he bound up his head, put 
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on a rueful face, and descended the steps with fewer 
misgivings than he else would have had. In fact, he 
almost congratulated himself he had been assaulted, 
when he thought of his spouse. This, nevertheless, 
lessened not at all his designs of retaliation, when he 
remembered the assaulter. After taking much more 
than his usual time at his toilet. Hearty descended 
into the connubial presence. 

Resting from her labour of sweeping the room, by 
leaning on her broom handle, Mrs. Coil eyed Hearty 
as he entered from top to toe, and said : 

" This is a pretty time of day for you to get up, 
Mr. Coil. I wonder don't you think this is a fine be- 
ginning for the Boon House." 

'* Are you knowing to what happened to me last 
night, my dear?" asked Hearty, putting his hand pa- 
thetically to his head. 

" Knowing ! to be sure, I am. You don't think I 
was beastified too, Mr. Coil, do you ? Knowing! why 
I know that you fell off of your chair, and that I got 
that big, strange man to take you to your bed." 

" I know, by Thunder, that I was taken to my bed, 
my dear ; but did you know that I was knocked off 
of my chair, and by this Henry Beckford ? where is 
he t Hang me, if I don't use him worse than I was 
gomg to use him, when that beautiful lady. Miss 
Murray, begged so for him that I let him off. Just 
feel my head. Do you think a fall made all these 
bumps as big as hen's eggs 7" continued Hearty, tak- 
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ing his handkerchief from his head, and presenting 
that member to his wife's inspection. 

" As I live," exclaimed the landlady, •* your head 
is wonderfully bruised, and your neck is all black and 
blue." 

" Where is he ?" asked Hearty, in an angrier tone 
than he had yet spoken. 

" Gone," replied Mrs. Coil. 

" Gone !" echoed Hearty. 

''Yes, Mr. Coil, as sure as you are a livmg, 
breathing, bruised man, he's gone. He got up early 
this morning, and asked how you were 7' I didn't 
know what had happened — ^not the beginning of it — 
and thinking that you were overcome, and not wish- 
ing people to know it, I told him you were very well, 
but worn out from your exercise in entertaining the 
friends of the Boon House, at our infare. He studied 
awhile, and then went out ; after awhile, came back 
in a hurry, as if something troubled him — brought 
black Sam with him — asked for his biU, paid it right 
down, and said, * there was a boat just going to start 
at the landing, and he had got letters, and must leave.' 
He took Sam up stairs for his trunk, and went right 
away." - 

" By Thunder ! don't that show you, my dear, that 
he had a design upon my life, and was afraid of what 
might turn up. Knowing, you see, that I was alive, 
he thought I'd pour it into him, as I was going to do 
on the road, and the cowardly scamp made off. It's 
good riddance to bad rubbage, my dear, but he shall 
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hear of it I'll have him put in the Perryville Cham- 
pion, and let the public know of him." 

In the meanwhile, Henry was on board of a 
steamer, on his way to the south-^west He had 
arisen in the morning with many fears, for the extent 
of the injury he had ioflicted on Hearty, and it's con- 
sequences to himself On meeting Mrs. Coil, know- 
ing as Henry did from her manner, when she held 
the Kght to Staylor, that she was not aware of his 
assault on her husband, he asked her how Hearty 
was, to discover if the landlord had communicated 
any thing to her. When he learned Hearty was still 
abed and asleep, the fears of a coward's consciepce 
whispered 'him, that the worst results might have 
taken place. He therefore went forth to the landing, 
to inquire if there was any steamboat about to de- 
part down the river, resolving if there was, to leave 
Perryville. Whether Hearty was hurt much or lit- 
tle, Henry knew there would be danger in staying, 
and Perryville now had no attractions for him, as he 
had failed both in his schemes of vanity and revenge. 
At the landing he found a boat, and on hastening up 
to his lodgings for his trunk, he called at the post of- 
fice, got several letters, which he did not stop to open, 
and returning with his baggage borne by Sam, was 
soon on board the steamer, and rapidly leaving Per- 
ryville. 

His letters were not of a character to comfort 
him. The first he opened was from Stansbury, in- 
forming him, that great odium was attached to his 
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name from the affair at the theatre, and that Helen 
Murray was married to Mr. Davidson, and was soon 
to leave her native city with her lord, for his estate 
in the south-west Henry crushed the letter in his 
clenched hand, with the wish that he could annihi- 
late all whose names it contained. He started as his 
eye caught the seal of the next letter, for it was 
black. He scrutinised the direction ; it was in his 
mother's hand- writing, but so different from the usual 
precision of her pen, he did not at first recognise it 
The letter informed him his father was dead ! It 
was full of lamentations, evidently from a spirit not 
used to suffering, and overwhelmed by the sudden- 
ness of the loss. Mrs. Beckford was a weak wo- 
man, but she loved Mr. Beckford, and the death of 
such a husband, during the absence of their only 
child, and under the circumstances of his leave- 
taking, was calculated to bear down a stronger phi- 
losophy than hers. While conducting a cause of 
great moment, Mr. Beckford was taken suddenly iU, 
with an affliction resembling apoplexy. He was 
borne from the court to his chamber, in a state of 
insensibility, and died the next day, without giving 
any signs of consciousness. Notwithstanding his 
vast practice, he died insolvent, owing to his own 
and his wife's extravagance. All these facts Mrs. 
Beckford communicated to her son, and she conclud- 
ed with repeated requests and solicitations that he 
would return home. Subdued, at the moment, by the 
news, almost to i^ resolution of reformation, Henry 
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determined to write to his mother from the first post 
town at which the boat might stop, expressing his 
deep sorrow at the event, his sympathies with her at 
their mutual irreparable loss, and his resolution, in- 
stantly, to proceed to New Orleans, and embark on a 
packet there, for home. He intended to say to his 
mother, that he had business in New Orleans, in re- 
lation to his property, which he had more than two- 
thirds lost ; and but for that, he would have returned 
immediately home on the reception of her letter. 
The fact was, he shrunk from appearing among 
his old associates, perhaps more so now than before, 
for the influence of his father had gone with him, 
and not even the consideration of becoming the 
comforter of his surviving parent could induce him 
directly to return. His heart was selfish to its core, 
but he therefore felt not the less these inflictions, he 
felt them the more as they all bore heavily on him- 
self. The steamer, on which Henry had embarked, 
was impeded very much on her passage, in conse- 
quence of the injury done to her wheels by the im- 
mense quantity of drift wood afloat, particularly in 
the Mississippi. Many boats passed her, and many 
days elapsed before they stopped at a town, where 
Henry had a sure and direct channel of communi- 
cation with his mother. They had passed several 
places, from which Henry might have had an op- 
portunity of writing, had the boat touched there, but 
being full freighted, she proceeded past them on her 
way, nor did Henry make any interest with the 
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Captain, which he could easily have done, to have 
his letter sent ashore. After the first impression 
made by the news of the death of his father had 
passed from his mind, his anxiety to write to his 
mother decreased daily, nor was it until after the 
boat had stopped several hours at Memphis, that 
Henry wrote to her, stating his intentions of return- 
ing home by New Orleans, &c. 

After he had written his letter, he werit on shore 
to seek the post-office, and stepped into a tavern to 
ask its direction. On casting his eye around the 
bar room, he beheld on the table the Perryville 
Champion. Attracted by the name, which appeared 
in large capitals at the head of the paper, Henry 
took it up and glanced over it The leading arUcle 
under the editorial head he instantly discovered to 
be an account of his assault on Hearty Coil, given in 
the strong, exaggerated language of the editor, from 
the mouth of Hearty himself. It wound up by stat- 
ing that-Henry had surreptitiously left Perry ville the 
day after the assault, and concluded with copious 
extracts from and comments on the accounts given 
of his conduct and character before he left home, as 
contained in the newspapers. 

The bell of the steamboat rang as Henry, with 
a burning brow and^angry eye, was re-reading for 
the third time Mr. Finn's editorial On hearing it 
he sprang to his feet, tore the newspaper together 
with his letter to his mother to pieces, and hurried ' 
on board. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

No one felt the loss of Gladsdown Beckford more 
than Ralph. It was to him a blow that seemed to 
deprive him of his only friend — of a more than fa- 
ther. In fact his uncle had almost entirely supported 
him at college. What he obtained from his father 
was merely an occasional pittance' enveloped in 
pages of economical advice. But his uncle was all 
generosity and kindness to him, and Ralph was about 
to pass through college, not only with the reputation 
of 4 highly intellectual man, but with the means of 
liberal expenditures in the enjoyment of any rational 
and harmless pleasure with his fellow collegians, 
when this unforeseen death c^me over his heart and 
hopes. 

Ralph heard not at all of his uncle's indisposition. 
With a glow of pride he was reading a paragraph 
in the newspaper, stating that his uncle had made 
one of his ablest arguments in a cause which occu- 
pied public attention, when he received a letter from 
bis aunt, in frantic tei'ms mentioning the death. 
Ralph instantly obtained leave of absence from col- 
lege, and hastened home to attend the funeral of his 
uncle, and do all in his power to console his aunt 

Mournfully he shook his fellows by the hand, for 

VOL. II. 12 
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he felt the gates of his alma mater were about to 
close on his college career, and the honours which all 
had expected he would receive, he knew now were 
not for him, for he was satisfied that the increasing 
avarice of his father, which grew with his age, would 
prevent his return. In the dead of the, night, he 
sprung with an effort from his restless couch, on 
which he had thrown himself in the vain hope of 
snatching a little sleep, and gatherings his cloak 
around him, he hurried into the stage, while the 
clouds of the future rolled darkly before him, and 
more darkly as he attempted to penetrate the shade. 
As he thought of himself and his prospects, he felt 
his own to be a disposition unfit for the turmoil and 
excitement of life, and full, he thought, of gloomy ten^ 
dencies which required a soothing and cheering 
spirit to dispel them. Then how natural the vision 
of Ruth arose to the mind and heart of Ralph, and 
he determineci, if he could not return to college with 
the same facilities he had enjoyed there under the 
patronage of his uncle, and remain until he was of 
age, so that he might graduate with honour, whea 
he would be his own master and receive the little 
property due him, he would instantly wend west- 
ward, and seek his fortune where Ruth's was cast. 

He pictured to himself Perryville, as Ruth had 
described it to him in her letters, and the little farm 
on which she lived. He thought he saw Billy play- 
ing by her side, or saying his task to her in the quiet 
scene, and he resolved to throw aside ambition and 
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worldly strife, and live, he believed, happily, oh! 
how happily, with Rqth, the queen of his destiny. 
Then the dark thought arose, could it be that fate 
had so mueh happiness in store for him t could his 
cup be so full, so overflowing with joy ? and gloom 
again took possession of his mind. He reverted to 
his uncle and all his kindnesses to him ; recalled to 
memory his form, and voice, and look, when he last 

. saw him ; and, smitten to the heart with the convic- 
tion that he should see him no more, Ralph buried 
bis head in his cloak, and wept- like a woman. 

As soon as Ralph reached the city of his birth, 
be hurried to the residence of his uncle. The burial 
was to take place that afternoon. Ralph found his 
aunt in her chamber, stunned by her loss. She wept 
bitterly when he entered ; and finding his presence 
seemed to add to her grief, he left the room, and 
passed into that where lay the nwrtal remains of the 
one who had so befriended him. Ralph removed 

^ the lid of the coflSn noiselessly, like one who feared 
to awaken a sleeper, and yet as he did so, the wish 
arose in his breast, almost to its bursting^ — '* Oh! God, 
that I could reanimate that clay !" Could he have 
done so, he could not have restored the Promethean 
heat to a nobler heart, or a manlier brow. The 
dark hair, just touched with gray, lay heavily on a 
massive forehead, where intellect was stamped, as 
with a seal, its impression still lived there so Vividly. 
In every lineament was written ennobling character, 
and vigorous intellect ; or rather in their expression 
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was the proof of what had been there, while the con- 
viction of what was — the fearful presence and reality 
of death — ^pressed the more heavily on the beholder. 
He looked at the lip, on which a smile seemed to 
play, and he could hardly realize the fact, that it 
would speak to him no more. 

" My dear uncle," said Ralph, as he gazed upon 
the features of the dreamless sleeper — " Oh ! that 
you could speak to me ; but I will so live and act, 
that if you could, even from the grave, speak, you 
would not censure me," — and he sat down beside 
the corpse, he knew not how long; nor was he 
conscious of anything, until an attendant roused 
him from his gloomy reverie, and led him to his 
chamber. 

A week or so after the burying, Ralph learned 
that his uncle had died insolvent ; and that his aunt 
was entirely destitute, except what she might re- 
ceive from Henry. The information he obtained 
from his father, who made loud complaints against 
his deceased brother, stating, he had lent him two 
thousand dollars but a few weeks previous to his 
death, and should never get a single cent of it 

Ralph was astonished to hear of the pecuniary con- 
dition of his uncle, and feeling his deep indebtedness 
to him, he determined to do his uttermost to contri- 
bute to the comfort of his aunt. In a few months he 
would be of age, and he resolved, if it took every cent 
of the property which he would then receive in right 
of his mother, to contribute it to the maintenance of 
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his aunt This resolve he communicated to his 
father, who, our readers may suppose, was awfully 
astonished 

" By dad," exclaimed the old miser, jumping from 
his arm-chair in a passion, ''Ralph, you are de* 
mented. Give all the money you have in the world 
away to feed your aunt's extravagance — ^when two 
thousand dollars of my money has gone to the devil 
the same way ! — good Gk>d, did you learn this at 
college ? you never got it from me. I shall never 
leave you a cent, Ralph ; it would be a sin, a crying 
shame to give you money, when I know it would be 
squandered. As soon as you are of age, you will 
take possession of your property, to give it to your 
aunt, hey 1 Well, do so, sir ; and then you may 
take possession of yourself and depart from my 
house. By dad, I'll turn you out on the common ; 
and it will be with you — root, hog, or die !" 

Ralph could aot but smile at the phrase of his 
father, ere he replied in his strain, 

''I expect, father, I shall root in the western 
country." 

" Yes," retorted the old man, ** and you'll die there, 
too, of starvation. I see what you are after^— you 
are at deception again, Ralph — you're for your love 
affair with that little vixen, Ruth Lorman, the great- 
est little hussy I ever knew ! Well, you may live 
on love, I can tell you. Bless my soul 1 every one 
that you have anything to do with cheats me. 
There's your uncle dead, and the two thousand dol« 
12* 
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lars gone with him, yet you are grateful for his sup- 
port of you at college. Did it cost, two thousand 
dollars ? wasn't it my money, if it did 1 and notwith- 
standing you are giving your last cent, received, too, 
through your mother, whom you pretend to love so 
much, to your aunt Your aunt ! tVhy, Ralph, do 
you know that she treated your mother abominably 
— yes abominably ! She scarcely ever called to see 
her, and when she did it was to put extravagant no- 
tions in her head, and create bickerings between us. 
Yes, I Vepeat, every one whom you have anything 
to do with, cheats and bamboozles me. The two 
thousand's gone I lent your uncle — I never would 
have lent it to him if I hadn't thought be was kind 
to you. There's old Lorman, knowing you thought 
well of him, I lends him a thousand dollars,^hat's 
just as good, I expect^ as an insolvent dead man's 
debts, too, I have no doubt Merciful Providence ! 
I shall be ruined — ^have to beg my bread in my old 
age yet" 

" Father," replied Ralph, " you'll have to lose a 
good many thousands more, folks think and say, 
before you come to that, unless as a matter of 
choice." 

" Folks say ! Who says ?" exclaimed the old mi- 
ser, glancing suspiciously round. " Yes, I may be 
murdered y«t, and all by what folks say. Yes, you 
nincompoop, and folks say that you might, have 
married that beautiful rich lady, Helen Murray, the 
daughter of my old friend ; but you stood shillyshally 
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with a sheep's face upon your shoulders, and now 
she has married, for want of a husband, a man old 
enough to be the father of both of you, you stultified 
know-nothing — I waste words — you must do for 
yourself, that's all." 

A week or two previous to the death of his uncle, 
Ralph had received a letter from Helen Murray, in 
which she jocularly said she had a notion of chang- 
ing her name, and she bid him to the bridal. Ralph 
hardly knew whether it was jest or earnest, and he 
replied in a similar strain. When, after the burial 
of his uncle, he inquired after Helen, that he might 
pay his respects to her, he learned she was married, 
and that the bridal party had gone on a pleasure 
jaunt to New York. A few days after this Ralph 
received a letter from Mrs. Davidson, stating she 
was shocked at seeing the announcement of the 
death of his uncle, and making many earnest in- 
quiries as to what property he had left, and as to 
the condition of Mrs. Beckford. Ralph replied, and 
fully informed her as to her inquiries. 

A few weeks brought the bridal party back, and 
Ralph hastened, though in the habiliments of mourn- 
ing, to call- upon the bride. He thought he had 
never seen Helen look half so lovely, yet he could 
not but smile at the devotedness of the groom. 

If Ralph was much struck by the appearance of 
Helen, she was more impressed with his. He had 
gj^own tall and thin ; his intellectual brow had ex- 
panded, she thought, and the deep shadow of grief 
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upon his features, and bis mourning suit, awakened 
an interest in her bosom, of which her lord might 
have been jealous, had he known its extent 

<' Indeed, Ralph," said the bride, as he took a seat 
beside her on the sofa, " I cannot tell you how much 
I have been distressed by the death of your uncle. 
And your aunt — :what will she do? Where is 
Henry r 

" In the south-west, I believe," replied Ralph. 

"What is he doing?" 

'< Indeed, I cannot say," said Ralph, unwilling to 
say anything against his cousin. 

" From what I can understand," said Helen, " he 
has not improved. I am told his associations are 
becoming worse and worse, and that he is more 
reckless than ever. A great part of his fortune is 
gone. I fear — I fear Mrs. Beckford will have very 
little comfort in him. He was some time in Perry- 
ville. You saw the article in the " Chronicle," did 
you not, recopied from a Perry ville paper ? Ruth 
does not say much about him." 

♦* When did you hear from Ruth T" inquired Ralph", 
quickly. 

"A few days since. She is well — unmarried," 
continued Helen, smiling, ^* as, I suppose, you know. 
It is Mr. Davidson's intention to proceed immedi* 
ately west I shall see her, and persuade her to 
visit the south-west with me. Conle, you must ac* 
company us." 
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" I would that I could," exclaimed Ralph ; " but I 
must not leave my aunt. When do you leave ?'^ 

" The day after to-morrow. I wrote to Ruth from 
New York. Come, Ralph, — Mr. Beckford — ^you 
must go with us." 

" I need no persuasion, you well know, Mrs. Da- 
vidson ; but I am not yet of age. I shall be in a 
few months, and I must wait till then to obtain the 
possession of some property, to speak candidly, not 
egotistically, with which I may assist my aunt, as 
you think that Henry will not be able to do so." 

After a long conversation about Ruth and the 
west, and after expressing many heartfelt regrets 
that he could not now accompany Mrs. Davidson 
westward, Ralph took his leave, promising to return 
at three, and dine with herself and husband. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



AFTfia dinner, when Mr& Davidson and her mo- 
ther had retired, and Mr. Murray had gone to indulge 
in a nap, while Ralph and Mr. Davidson were taking 
wine together ; the latter said, with the frankness of 
a true southerner : 

" Mr. Beckford, you will excuse me, sir, if with 
the impulse of the south, I say to you that, as I adopt 
all my lady*s partialities, I am anxious to show you 
I am your friend. Mrs. Davidson ba$ informed me 
of the situation of your aunt, of her son's character, 
and of your desire to assist her, as you feel indebted 
to her, and your deceased uncle. She has also told 
me, that you have certain thoughts that tend west- 
ward," here Ralph blushed ; " you will possess pro- 
perty I am told, sir, when you arrive at age, which 
vdll be in a few months, and you must suffer me to 
make you any advance you wish, until that time." 

Ralph hesitated a moment, was on the eve of po- 
litely rejecting the loan, but he thought of his aunt, 
and said, while mingling emotions almost choked 
his utterance : 

" Mr. Davidson, I thank you, I shall feel deeply 
indebted to you for the loan." 

"No indebtedness whatever, Mr. Beckford," re- 
plied Mr. Davidson, " I have the money idle in the 
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south-west ; I have enoogh without its use, it is en- 
tirely at your service. It will be some five or six 
weeks before I can obtain all of it, however; I must 
write home first You must come to the south-west, 
Mr. Beckford ; it is the place for young men. Mrs. 
Davidson and myself will stop some time at Perry- 
ville, which," continued Mr. Davidson with a smile, 
" I am told has some attractions for you ; it is too 
early yet for us to go south, we shall spend the time 
there with my friend Mr. Bennington, and my lady 
is very desirous of being near her friend. Miss Lor- 
man. In the interval, you can arrange your busi- 
ness here, and come to Perryville, and we'll all go to 
the south-west together. Mrs. Davidson means to 
persuade. Miss Lorman to spend the winter with us. 
So I offer you great inducements." 

" I feel them, sir," replied Ralph, ** and to show 
you that I do, I think I may say, that your kind invi- 
tation will be accepted." 

Here a servant entered, and told Mr. Davidson 
that there was a gentleman in the next room who 
wished to speak with him. 

"Who is he?" asked Mr. Davidson. 

** I don't know indeed, sir 1" was the reply, " he is 
a very tall gentleman, and he says he must see you. 
He told me to tell you that his name was Blaze- 
away." 

•*Ah! niy old friend Staylor — an original, Mr. 
Beckford — show the gentleman in, John." 

John retired, and in a few moments ushered in 
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our former acquaintance at Perry villa', but the outer 
man was much improved. He had thrown aside 
his old suit of Kentucky jeans, and appeared in a 
blue broadcloth suit from top to toe, which was 
made of the best materials, though certainly not put 
on with a strict regard to the fashion, though it was 
made fashionably. His vest was buttoned awry, 
and though a black silk neckcloth enveloped his 
neck, it was adjusted very carelessly. Instead of 
the dray-pin, that stuck from his coat pocket at Per- 
ryville, he carried in his hand a stout cane, which 
was handsomely ornamented, and for which he must 
have paid a goodly price. 

" Ah, my friend Staylor," exclaimed Mr. David- 
son, as Staylor entered the room, " I am rejoiced to 
see you." 

" And indeed I am rejoiced to see you, Mr. Da- 
vidson," replied Staylor, advancing quickly and 
grasping the proffered hand of Davidson, " and I 
give you joy. They tell me you are a-going to take 
a madam down to the south-west" 

"Yes, Staylor, I believe so— take a seat. Mr. 
Staylor, let me make you acquainted with Mi^ Beck- 
ford." 

" Happy of your acquaintance, Mr. Beckford," 
exclaimed Staylor, grasping Ralph firmly by the 
hand, " and I could not say that to one of your name 
that I met in Perryville." 

" Ah, who was that ?" asked Ralph, with the con- 
viction that his cousin was meant. 
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" A chap bf not much account," replied Staykwr, 
*^not worth talking about, in fact, Mr. Beckford, 
though he is a namesake of yours. Mr. Davidson, 
I hope the madam is weU." 

"Quite well," replied Mr. Davidson, "come, 
Staylor, I must introduce you to Mrs. Davidson," 
and the speaker led the way to the withdrawing- 
room, aad made the introductiuxk Mr& Davidson 
had often heard her husband speak of Staylor, and 
she felt pleased to see him. Entertained by the ori- 
ginality aod manliness of his character, she held a 
long conversation with him, which not a little de- 
lighted him, during which {lalph rose and took his 
leave. 

Bitterly Ralph regretted that he could not accom- 
pany Helen and her husband to the west, but he ex- 
perienced a gratification in knowing Heten and Ruth 
woidd be together, that somewhat softened the pang, 
for he felt assured he would be not the less remem- 
bered. 

Helen was much impressed with the society of the 
west, as she saw it in Cincinnati and XiOmsville, in 
each of which cities she staid several days. A high 
and hau^ty beauty, and the belle of one of our 
largest and wealthiest Atlantic cities, she was not 
prepared to meet her equals, if not superiors in at- 
traction, in the west ; of which, like many others of 
the east, she had received, she knew not why, im- 
pressions of its inferiority. 

Showed every attention by the inteHigence, fiEUBhion 
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and beauty of the rival cities of the west, she left 
them on her way to Perry ville, where she arrived 
safe, making the frank confession that she had never 
beheld lovelier or more accomplished women, or 
nobler or more courteous men. 

We will not stop to dwell upon the meeting be- 
tween Ruth and Helen, but return to Ralph. After 
several weeks spent in almost constant attendance 
on his aunt, who had been compelled immediately 
on the death of her husband to quit her splendid 
mansion, discharge her servants, and take private 
and humble lodgings, Ralph received the promised 
loan from Mr. Davidson, in a letter postmarked 
Perry ville, and he instantly contributed all his means 
would allow to render Mrs. Beckford comfortable. 
She talked to her nephew perpetually of Henry, and 
informed him that she had heard but once from her 
son since the death of her husband, when he sent her 
a small remittance, and said he would return home 
by the way of New Orleans. 

Mr. Davidson, in his lettei^ to Ralph, painted in 
glowing terms the happiness of the friends at Perry- 
ville, and pressed Ralph warmly to join them, and 
visit the south-wrest, whither he informed bim Ruth 
would accompany his lady. He told Ralph that as 
there was now no obstacle in his way, his lady-love 
would consider him a recreant from his faith if he 
came not. Helen added a postscript, enjoining him 
to come, and asserting that Ruth fully expected him. 
The post after the reception of Mr. Davidson's letter. 
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Ralph received one from Ruth, express^g her hap- 
piness at meeting with Helen, and delicately hinting 
that they wanted but the presence of another to 
make their happiness complete. Ralph was left to 
guess who that other was, but he was not slow in 
coming to the conclusion. Ralph* determined in- 
stantly to follow them — what lover would not ? — and 
every moment seemed an age to him, until he put , 
the determination into execution. 

Fearful that if he informed his father of his reso- 
lution, he would throw some obstacle in his way, 
Ralph thought it best to write to him on the subject 
on the eve of his departure, without having an inter- 
view with him. He accordingly did so, and four 
days therefrom he was on the Ohio River, not con- 
tent even with the swiftness with which the genius 
of Fulton has contrived to bear the traveller on his 
way. There was some reason for this, with which 
the genius of Fulton had nothing to do. The cap- 
tain of the steamer had advertised to depart from 
Wheeling at five o'clock on the afternoon of Ralph's 
arrival in that place. Ralph, therefore, hurried on 
board, expecting to be off at the hour, but he was 
kept there until ten o'clock the following morning. 
Punctuality Ralph soon discovered to be a virtue 
not much practised by western steamboat-men. He 
roamed about the boat, in vain endeavouring to dis- 
pel a tendency to low spirits, by listening to the 
slang of the crew below, and in conversing with 
those around him. 
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*< I have no particular reasoD for having the blaes^** 
thought Ralph to hiooself ; <* and; if I had, perhaps I 
could call up the energi^ of my j^irit to dispel 
them. These sombre, weird spirits that throng upon 
us from the vasty deep of feeling and memory are, 
it seems to nae, of that wayward nature, that, as we 
never, call them, they, with malice aforethought^ 
come upon us when we have no particular reason 
to expect them — seeming content to leave us, when 
we have real troubles, to those troubles' tornients — 
being satisfied if we are dissatisfied, and never satis- 
fied when we are not How we try to be amused 
on such occasions, and to be pleased ; ' but pleasure,' 
says Ninon De Enclos, * must come extempore.' In 
trying to dispel a sombre image from the mind we 
make it, as it were, a reality — an image of sUme — 
and this accounts for the phrase * heaviness of heart.' " 

Ralph was struck with the difif^ence in the con* 
struction of the eastern and western boats. The 
eastern boats have their ciabins below the deck, 
while the western ooes have theirs above deck, and 
look somewhat like a house afloat upon the water 
with a kind of piazza, called the guards, around it. 
On the guards, which are protected by a railing, it 
is the custom of the travellers to walk or smoke, 
instead of on the top of the boat, as is the eastern 
custom. The top of the western boats- covers in the 
cabin, like the roof of a house, and is called the hur- 
ricane deck. It has no railing round it, but never- 
theless passengers frequently promenade there. 
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The boat had been under way for several hours. 
It was m the afternoon, verging towards night, and 
Ralph sat upon the guards, unconsciously watching 
the rippling waters, when his attention was attracted 
by a person on shore waving a handkerchief at the 
end of a stick. In a moment more the speed of the 
boat was slackened, and the person who waved the 
handkerchief leaped into a canoe, accompanied by 
a negro, who seized the paddles and made towards 
the steamboat. The negro did not appear well 
skilled in the art of propelling the canoe; for he 
had scarcely made half a dozen strokes with the 
paddle, when the white jnan beside him took it 
from his hands and commenced paddling it him- 
self, which he did with astonishing speed. In a 
few moments he stood on the deck of the steamer. 
Throwing a dollar in the canoe to the negro, the 
white man gave its bow a shove with his foot with 
such violence as to overthrow the negro, who tum- 
bled into the water. 

" Can you swim, Pomp?" exclaimed the stranger. 
" Not a stroke !" he continued, as he observed the 
negro sink. "Stop steamer!" he cried, thirowmg 
his stick on the deck. He was in the act of leaping ' 
in, when the negro rose to the top of the water, and 
adroitly seizing the side of the canoe, succeeded in 
getting into it. 

" Ha ! ha I ha !" roared the stranger, " why, you 
black fool, can't you keep balance t"— throwing more 
silver to him — " there's something more for a dram." 
13* 
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" Good by, Master Staylor !'* shouted the negro, 
catchiog a paddle from the bottom of the canoe^ as 
the oqe he had floated off. 

" Good by, Pomp 1" returned Staylor, for it was 
that individual, " take care of yourself, old boy, and 
thank God you're a nigger, for the devil can't burn 
you any blacker than you are." 

As soon as Ralph caught the eye of Staylor he 
knew him, notwithstanding his change of dress, for 
he appeared in the suit of Kentucky jeans, in which 
we first introduced him to our readers^ and, instead 
of the cane which Ralph had seen in his possession 
at Mr. Davidson's, he i^tooped to the deck of the 
steanf^boat and picked up the identical dray-pin which 
he carried in his pocket at Perryville. Ascend- 
ing .the steps from the lower to the boiler deck, 
Staylor caught Ralph, who stood there, by the hand, 
with the gripe of a Hercules, exclaiming-r- 

" Mr. Beckford, I am glad .to see you ; you are 
welcome to the west Hurra for the Ohio ! 1 love her 
like a mother. I suppose you didn't know me at first 
sight The fact is, Mr. Beckford, give me, in spite of 
your dandies, old clothes and old friends — they set 
easy — we are used to them. That suit you savv^ me 
wear, as I never will have but one with me I gave 
my brother^ He is pretty much my size, but not so 
active a man as I am. So I made him a present of 
it for taking care of this one, with my dray-pin, 
while I was away. I wore it, because" — Staylor was 
interrupted by the cabin boy, a little black fellow. 
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who seemed a greenhorn, for b^ pulled Staylor by 
the coat, and told him he must go below, meaning 
among the deck passengers, evidently supposing that 
Staylor, from his dress, had not taken a cabin pas- 
sage. 

" There,^' exclaimed Staylor, laughing, " You can 
s^ why I wore a better dress when you saw me. I 
had got among a race who judge people, like this 
nigger, by appearances. That little rascal," point- 
ing towards the boy, " would be worth five hundred 
dollars where I came from. I be d — d^if I haven't a 
scheme in my head, that is as good as any that Clay, 
Calhoun, or Webster ever originated." 

" What is that," asked Ralph. 

"Why, to get Pennsylvaoay to sell all her free 
niggers to the south, and to put the proceeds to in- 
ternal improvements. Well, as that little black imp 
thinks I ought to be among the deck passengers, I * 
will just go below and look at them." 

So saying, Staylor left Ralph, and descending the 
steps proceeded aft Ralph entered the cabin, and 
found the boat hstd a great number of passengers of 
as motley character as could well be described. There 
were several dandies among them, lawyers, doctors, 
merchants, and merchants' clerks going west, some of 
the latter as collectors of debts for their employers. 
There sat a solemn looking man reading a Bible, pre- 
sented to the steamboat, by the Young Men's Bible 
Society — there an individual looking over his ac- 
counts — before the glass stood a fop, cultivating the 
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growth of his whiskers, and around the table a group 
were seated playing cards. Others were laying list- 
lessly in their berths, or trying to amuse themselves 
by looking through the windows at the scene, which, 
from the progress of the boat, was changing conti* 
nually. 

While Ralph was engaged in observing his fellow 
passengers, Staylor re-entered the cabin, and taking 
off his hat near the door, said in a loud voice, address- 
the company : 

« Strangers, I tell you what it is — just listen to me 
a moment — there's an old lady down below among 
those deck people, who is old enough, and genteel 
enough to be the mother of any man in this cabin. 
She has a son away down the river, below the mouth, 
and word has come to her that he is very sick. The 
old lady has raked and scraped all she had in the 
world to go to him, and there she is below, not able 
to pay her passage in the cabin. The fact is, stran- 
gers, we must raise a collection for her, there's no 
mistake in it If there's any man here that can't af- 
ford to take from his family, why he has a good ex- 
cuse, but every other man must give. I go in this 
much," and Staylor took two dollars from his pocket, 
held them up to th« eye of all, and then dropping them 
in his hat, he proceeded to hand it round. " Stran- 
gers," he continued, " I once heard a preacher, down 
the river, preach a charity sermon, and when they 
came to take up the collection, as he saw none but 
coppers falling into the hat, he told the man that car- 
ried it to hand it to him, and he himself would hand 
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it round. So he didy and when a generous ehap put 
ip a bank note, the old fellow called out thankfully, 
* thank God for bank notes.' This is as good a cause 
as that, strangers, remember the widow and the or- 
phan, the sick and the needy. A good many of you 
are from home ; suppose you are taken sick, wouldn't 
you like your mother, or your wife to come to you T 
Do as you would be done by — so shell out" 

Staylor's impressive manner and appearance, to- 
gether with, his oadity, had the desired effect, and 
every one to whom he handed bis hat, gave liberally. 
When Staylor reached the man with the Bible, who 
bad a clerical look, he said : 

" Ah 1 now we shall get something ! If ten good 
men could save a city, one good man can save a 
steamboat: so there's no danger from boilers burst- 
ing;" and he held his hat to the person, who hesitated, 
and at last said he would not ^ve any thing. 

Staylor scrutinized his dress, which was of the 
finest stuff, and asked — 

" Stranger, can't you spare it?" 

"Yes, I can spare it," replied the person ad- 
dressed, " and would, but I don't know that the 
woman is a worthy object," 

"Then, stranger, come below with me and see 
for yourself." 

" I cannot now," replied the stranger, casting his 
eye on the Bible, as if he did not wish to be inter- 
rupted, " I am er^aged." 
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** Stranger, do you preach the gospel?" inquired 
Staylor. 

" Yes, I have preached, and do preach." 

" You do, hey ; well, if that's a Bible you have in 
your hand, I suppose you haven't come to the place 
yet concerning the good Samaritan and the High 
Priest. Read on. Come, strangers, shell out. Stay- 
lor went the rounds of the boat, and raised a consi- 
derable sum of money, with which he paid the cap- 
tain for a cabin passage for the old lady — making 
him take much less than the usual charge: for Stay- 
lor remarked to him that he must give in that way. 
After the old lady's passage was paid there were 
fifteen dollars over, which Staylor counted out on 
the table, and said — 

" Strangers, if you say so, we'll give this overplus 
to the old lady." 

" Agreed ! agreed !" they all called out ; and Stay- 
lor went below — assisted the old lady, who was a 
very respectable looking woman, through the gentle- 
men's cabin into the ladies' apartment, and coming 
out he said — 

** Come, one of you, in with mej till I give her the 
money — that you may know all's right. It might 
have hurt her feelings to give it to her here before 
every body." 

When supper was placed on the table, Staylor 
conducted the old lady from the ladies' cabin, and, 
handing her a seat at the table, he took one below 
her, among the gentleman, nearly opposite to the 
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individaal who called himself a preacher. As soon 
as the bell rang, Staylor, sans c^r^monie, thrust his 
fork into a cold roast pig and began to carve it. 
The preacher looked at him sternly, and, stretching 
out his hands over the table, said, " Wait till I ask a 
blessing." 

Staylor laid down his knife and fork, folded his 
arms deliberately, and eyed the preacher from head 
to foot with a look of such withering scorn and con- 
tempt that he arrested the attention of all at table, 
while the preacher sank and quailed beneath it 
" Strang(Br," at last said Staylor, in a tone corre- 
spondent with his look, " you need give yourself no 
trouble, for, by God, your souPs of no account !" 

The man could not stajnd the rebuke : he took a 
seat impulsively; called for tea and coffee in the 
same breath — glanced round the table, and hastily 
rising /rom his chair, left the cabin. 

When the supper was over, Staylor followed Ralph 
out on to the guards, and said — 

" Mr. Beckford, I knoW all about that preaching 
chap, though he don't know me. I have as mwk 
respect for the cloth, sir, as any other man ; it's such 
rascals as he that brings disgrace on it. He was once 
a lawyer — ^and couldn't get on at it; he then turned 
marchant-^failed with pocket full and paid nobody ; 
got cheated by a keener rogue than himself — and 
turned preacher, to live by the Bible, but not ac- 
cording ta it." ' 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Statlor took a seat by Ralph as he concluded 
bis remark about the preacher, a^ as the shades of 
the evening gathered round them^ they sat seemin^y 
each occupied with his own thoughts, but not uncon- 
scious of the pleasure of his companion's company. 
Staylor was the first to interrupt the silence, which 
he did by remarking : 

" I seem lively, I suppose you think, since I have' 
been on board, but I oati't say it's from the heart, 
and yet these chaps to-day looked at me as if they 
thought I never had a care. I've just parted with 
my old mother/ Mr. Beckford, and it's touched me 
somehow more than I've been touched for years- 
she is living with my brother, but, you see, I was 
dways the favourite. I was the worst, and rfie 
tiwught more about me, and loved me, maybe, there- 
fore, the most. She is a pious woman, and I felt 
to-day, when she gave me her blessing, that there 
was something in it — but I don't know, I'm not lively 
—I took several parting-drinks with my teothers, 
and when I came aboard-^I feel my steam is getting 
down now, and I must wood. Come, the least drop 
in the world can't hurt you." 
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' Ralph assented, and they entered the social hall, 
and drank together. 

"Capting, come take something," said Staylor, 
addressing that worthy, who at this moment enter- 
ed the social halL The captain said he had no ob- 
jection — the decanter was handed to him, and Staylor 
drank again to be polite. He pressed Ralph to re- 
plenish his glass, but he refused. 

^ You're right," said Staylor, ** if you don't want 
it don't take it, but I'm one of those kind of men 
that can't or won't say no to a good horn. And 
yet I never was drunk in my life, that is to say, so 
far gone that I couWn't navigate. My brain's never 
drunk, but my blood often is. We have a man down 
south — we had him, the devil has him now — he was 
rich, and had everything around him that was splen- 
did — ^but I wouldn't be in his shoes for all his lands. 
He treated every body bad about him, his sons bad, 
his daughters bad, and It was no wonder then that 
be treated his niggers bad. His conscience plagued 
him awfully in his old age.. It plagued him so that 
he couldn't get drunk. I've seen him try to drown 
it, till the liquor he had in him would have killed any 
other man, but drunk wouldn't come. Capting, when 
shall we get to fiallton ?" 

" In about a half an hour," replied the Captain—- 
^ the Alexander's there, and I'm told she is going to 
give us a race." 

** Is she?" exclaimed Staytor; " she's a fiut boat, 
but the night promises to be cloudy." 

VOL. II. 14 
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Another half-hour brought the steamer to BalltoHr 
and, as there had been both a race and a religious 
convention, one near the town and the other in it, 
on this day, the boat obtained a considerable increase 
of passengers. The Alexander had her steam up^ 
determined to test the speed of the boat on which 
Ralph and Staylor were, and which, for the sake of 
a name, we will call the Turtle. When the Turtle 
stopped, as she was known to have much better ac- 
commodations than the other boat, many of the pas- 
sengers of the latter left her, and came on board of 
the Turtle. 

The night had set in, and a hazy mist prevailed, 
through which an occasional star glimmered, watery 
and indistinct Here and there heavy clouds were 
gathering in the heavens, which seemed to threat6n 
a storm, but the pilot observed that he would not be 
surprised if a wind arose, and the mist and clouds 
were dispelled. The Turtle, finding the Alexander 
was anxious to leave port before her, so as to be 
a-head, rung her bell as soon as she had taken the 
wood-boat in tow, and proceeded onward. Ralph 
stood on the guards, watching the bu^le and confu- 
sion amidst the passengers and the citizens as the 
bell rung, the first hurrying to get aboard, and the 
last as ' much hurried to get ashore. The hasty 
leave-taking — ^the more last words called out fr6m 
the departing passenger to his friend ashore, and the 
injunction not to forget such and such a message, 
echoed back, were all over, and the Turtle hfsW her 
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way ahead. The Alexander left port but a moment ^ 
after her, and came barking on her track, like a 
blood-hound from the slip, or like a high-mettled 
racer trained for the contest Just below Ballton 
the banks on the river are abrupt and high. Through 
the haze to the eye of Ralph they loomed moun- 
tainous and overwhelming, while from the many 
^hort bends in the stream it was constantly seeming 
to the beholder as if the boat would diash immediately 
against the precipices that often appeared directly- 
before it as if it dammed up the river, on which the 
light from the fires of the steamer, cast a strong glare 
for a short distance, while beyond the darkness was 
deeper from the contrast. The Alexander could 
easily have passed the Turtle while the latter had the 
wood-boat in tow, had it not been for the narrowness 
of the channel in this place. As it was, the Alexan- 
der pressed close behind the Turtle, and her hands 
and even passengers called loudly on the latter to 
give way, but at this the Turtle threw loose the 
lines of the wood-boat, and kept her place ahead, 
apparently by her superior speed, for the distance 
between them was now increased. Ralph turned to 
make some inquiry of Staylor, and found that he 
had left his side. After gazing ^ few moments more 
on the scene, Ralph entered the cabin. He found it 
crowded with passengers, a number of whom had 
clustered round Staylor, who had seated himself on 
Ihe end of the table, and, with the front of his hat 
ccocked up, and the light shining down from the sue- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



160 EAST AHD WB8T. 

pended lamp on his strong features^ be was amusing 
them with his remarks. As Ralph looked rounds 
not seeing the preacher among the number, be in- 
quired of the Captain where he was. 

" Gone l^ said the Captain ; " he couldn't stand 
Stay lor," pointing to him. " I tell you what, be cares 
for nobody, he's a caution." 

'' Talking about drinking," said Staylor, to those 
about him, I know it's wrong, too much of it I mean ; 
and I met a temperance society fellow the other day, 
and he slyly took me to task about it Well, I didn't 
say much, for when I know I'm wrong, I never say 
I'm right ; but when we stopped I had my own fun, 
for this temperance man eat more than any fellow I 
ever met with, eating was meat and drink both to 
him. When we got into the stage again, I poked 
fun at him all day so hard, that he thought proper to 
stop and rest, and take the accotsmodation line, that 
stops at night, and we dashed on in the regular mail 
line. Temperance is temperance, and if a man eats 
too much, it is just as. bad as drinking too much, and 
then as to his temperance of temper, he didn't pre- 
tend to it He had no more chance with us, than a 
bob tail bull in fly time ; we used him up. Ha, ha, 
ha ! speaking of drinking, I couldn't but laugh at a 
neighbour of mine, who killed himself with hard 
drink. He died of mania a fotu^ I think the doctors 
call it ; I know it's Latin. Luke didn't think so, he 
held it plain English, for I went to see him when he 
wjas oi) his ]ast l^s, stretched out joa his bed« aod 
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just after a fit, when he had been fancying he 
^walked on his head, and that the bedstead had stolen 
his legs, and wanted to walk c^ with them ; and I 
/said to him, ' Well, Luke, how^oes?' * Ah Blazeaway,' 
says he, * I shall have to go the journey, the doctor 
says I've got the pormanteau.* Ha, ha !" laughed 
Staylor heartily, and then after a moment of thought 
he added : " And he did go the journey, poor fellow, 
and many a worse man has gone it before him.' 
Yes, as Bobby Burns says, a chap who loved a glass 
himself, I say, 

With such as he, wher6*er he be, 
May I be saved or damn'd. 

and I'll be " Staylor was just about adding an 
emphatic oath, when a personage joined the group 
around, much like him who proclaimed himself a 
preacher, and who, judging from his garb, might be 
a divine or might not. Staylor hesitated, from a 
sentiment of i?espect, to give utterance to the oath. 
At this moment the little black cabin boy^ who wished 
to send Staylor below, passed by from the ladies' 
cabin on some errand, and trod on the foot of the 
individual whose presence had abated Staylor's sen- 
tence. The man drew back his afflicted member^ 
and with a tremendous oath, gave the boy a kick 
that certainly hastened his speed. At this Staylor 
J:)urst out into a horse laugh, and eyeing the man fiH>m 
head to foot, he nodded his head to and fro, like one 
«irbo ,has caught a new idea ; drawing his knees up 
14* 
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SO as to embrace them with both his arms, as he sat 
on the table, he exclaimed : ** Stranger, Vd give a 
fifty dollar bill for your face.'* 

" What do you mean, sir ?" said the stranger, 
speaking angrily* 

" Mean," repfied Staylor, eyeing him all over, and 
laiighing, ^* I mean what I say, Pd give a fifty dollar 
bill for your face, for if I had it, Pd make my fortune 
selling tracts.** 

A loud laugh broke from every one present. 
The stranger looked at Staylor, like one who 
wished to pick a quarrel, but could not screw his 
courage to the sticking point, when he beheld the 
huge proportions of his adversary. After gazing at 
Staylor a moment irresolutely, he drew his hat over 
his brow, and entered the social hall, with no v^ry 
social fe^ings. 

" That,'* said Staylor, pointing after him, « is one 
of your amphibious fellows, there's no telling what 
side he's on ; he's astraddle of the fence, ready to 
sei've God or devil, as best suits his pockets ? he see- 
saws between saint and sinner, determined to take 
the strong side. Look at his coat, you can't tell 
wh^ber it is metbodist or not, or quaker or what-not, 
it's shad belly and it a'n't shad belly; his hat has a 
broad brim, and a sharp top. Ha, ha, ha ! I suspect 
he is amphibious in other Aspects; that while he 
pretends to belong to the cold-water society, he 
creeps ashore sometimes like an alligator, and lays 
down on the sunny side of a distillery. Strangers, 
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if there is one thkig I scorn in this world more than 
another, it is hypocrisy. If I enlisted with the derii 
himself, it would be on the agreement, that he should 
show his flag, his bloody banner, and I would set up 
for ensign myself, that it might float free, so that 
people should not be taken under false pretence, come 
to us as friends, and find us foes. We go very hst, 
don't we?" he continued, getting down from the ta- 
ble ; '' how the boat shakes, she puffs like a porpoise. 
I expect we are racing it" 

"Racing it!" echoed a nervous, gouty man, on 
crutches, who had jiat come in from the guards ; 
and who had been hobbling about in a state of in- 
quietude ever since the boats started ; *^ it's awful, 
we have been racing it (his hour.** 

*« We're ahead, a'n't we?" asked Staylor. 

"Yes," replied a one-eyed, hard-featured man, 
who entered immediately behind Staylor, and who 
appeared to be a " river character,** perhaps belong- 
ing to the boat ; " we're ahead, and likely to keep 
so ; and we will, if it takes all old Dobbin's barrels 
of rosom. I'll turn in, anyhow." 

" You are right," said Staylor, turning to go out 
and observing the speaker was one-eyed; "you 
must make the most of your time, for I see it takes 
you twice as k>ng to sleep, as it does another man." 

" Look here. Mister, do you want to pass an in- 
sult ?" exclaimed the one-eyed man, whHe the Cyclo- 
pian member flashed with all the me that would have 
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i)eamed from both, had the other been able to do 
^uty. 

" None in the world, stranger," «aid Staylor, good 
humouredly — " it's only a joke; it's all in your eye. 
Come let's drink together." 

"Agreed," said the one-eyed man; and he and 
Staylor proceeded to the bar and drank deeply to 
their better acquaintance ; when the former quietly 
retired to his berth, and the latter walked out on the 
guards and stood by Ralph, who had preceded him. 

The scene was one likely to live in the memory 
of Ralph. Frowning immediately before him, (for 
the river here was very winding, and thus the effect 
^as produced,) was a bold and high cliff, against 
which the boat seemed hurrying to its destruction. 
The haze had passed off from the bosom of the 
river ; but here and there dark clouds floated over 
the sky, between which the stars appeared cold but 
clear; for though the clouds lay in dark masses be- 
tween them, the patches of sky were as blue as if 
the heavens were cloudless. Just above the peak of 
the precipice a new moon floated through cloud and 
sky, like a frail bark on the troubled sea ; while the 
huge forest, on either side of the river, seemed to 
form a channel to direct the eye to it. Immediately 
before the boat, the light flashed forth fiercely on 
the dark bosom of the wave, appearing like a mass 
of molten gold, thrown into a sea of lead. As the 
river was low, its banks high, with tall trees upon 
them, which increased their apparent height, while 
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the waves cast back, here and there, the strong re- 
flection of cloud and sky, it made the heavens ap- 
pear much higher and farther off, and struck the be- 
holder, in connexion with the surrounding scenery, 
with sensations of the sublime. 

Behind the Turtle, the scene w^as of a different 
character, and Ralph dwelt upon it with fearful in- 
terest; for it was the first time he had ever been a 
witness to such a one. The Alexander was not 
more than fifteen or twenty feet behind the Turtle, 
pressing immediately in her wake. If the Turtle 
bad run aground, or any accident had happened, to 
liave stopped her, before the speed of the Alexander 
couki have been lessened sufiSciently to prevent in- 
jury, in all human probability, she would have 
dashed, with great violence, against the Turtle. 

But what struck Ralph most, was the dark forms 
of the fire-men on board the Alexander, as they 
moved before the fire, stirring it up and throwing 
wood into the furnace. Though the evening was 
rather chilly, several of them had, from the heat 
and excitement, stripped off their shirts and with 
their persons naked to the waist, they were feed- 
ing the fire, which consumed as fast as it was 
fed. There was one mammoth negro, who parti- 
cularly arrested Ralph's attention. He caught the 
large logs of wood up and cast them on the fire, 
as easily as a boy would have thrown upon it as 
many willow switches. His black form and coun- 
tenance glowing in the glare, the energy with which 
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be laboured, the muscular power that his naked 
chest and arms exhibited, together with the occupa- 
tion in which he was engaged, brought to the mind 
of Ralph, the idea of one of Satan's devils feeding 
the infernal flames. Every now and then, the fire- 
men would cast their eyes towards the Turtle ; and 
if they thought they had gained upon her, they would 
give a, quick, startling yell; which, from the sur-. 
rounding scenery, might well call up fancies of the 
f)ast, and almost make the white man think the Indian 
was pursuing him in one of his own " fire canoes." 

" She's doing her hardest," said Staylor to Ralph, 
" but I don't think she gains much." 

At this moment the voice of the captain of the 
Alexander could be distinctly heard and himself 
seen as he leaned over the boiler-deck, and looking 
at the hands below, called out in an excited and 
angry tone — 

" Keep the fires up there, boys ! give her all the 
«team you can. Mate, get out quick a barrel of 
rosin from below, and try them. Keep the steam 
up, I tell you 1" 

" That fellow means to go his death," exclaimed 
Staylor, to the crowd around him ; for the passen- 
^gersy with various feelings, had gathered on the 
guards. '^ He means to go his death. He has spunk, 
any how : I like to see it" And Staylor, who had 
become very much excited at the scene, and with 
what he had drunk, exclaimed, calling out to the 
iCiew and passengers of the Alexander^ ** Qood-byei 
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stranger — you can't do it — good-bye. Which way T 
are you for Cincinnati ? When we have got there, 
done our business, and are leaving, we'll mention 
you'll be down in a week or two." 

" Make way !" cried out the pilot of the Alexan- 
der — who could be distinctly heard on board the 
Turtle, — with an awful oath, " make way — give us 
part of the channel, and we'll pass you now." 

"You may have all of the channel," retorted 
Staylor, " behind us ; but — " 

" We'll have that before you, too," interrupted the 
pilot of the Alexander, " if we have to ride over 
you. I'll mash your mouth when I meet you." 

" Ha ! ha ! ha ! — it takes two to play that game, 
stranger. Blazeaway is my motto !" 

" It's Blazeaway Staylor, from the lower coun- 
try," remarked the pilot to a man standing beside 
him, as Staylor's voice rung in their ears, for he had 
the lungs-of a Stentor, " if they don't beat us it won't 
be his fault." 

According to the order of the captain of the 
Alexander, the firemen had thrown on the fire a 
considerable quantity of rosin, and in a few moments 
it emitted a dark, gloomy smoke, in which innume- 
rable shining sparks flashed like the stars amidst the 
clouds above. It was now evident to all that the 
Alexander w^as gaining on the Turtle. 

"Where's the capting?" called out Staylor, as he 
observed the advance of the other boat " He must 
use rosiuy too — they'll be in to us, or pass us, soon if 
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we don't Capting !*' he contiojied, at the top of his 
voice, ** where the devil is the capting V* 

"Here," replied the captain of the Turtle, who 
answered from the roof of the hurricane-deck, where 
he stood beside the pilot 

"Capting!" returned Staylor, "aVt you going to 
give us a touch of rosin t" 

"No, no!" exclaimed nnariy of the passengers, 
whose fears for their safety had become aroused, 
" let them pass us." 

" Let them pass us ! not without a trial, I hppe," 
said Staylor. " Come down, Capting." 

At Staylor's request the Captain descended, when 
that worthy grasped him by the shoulder, and pulling 
him hastily aside, said — 

" The devil, Capting, you are not going to let them 
beat you, are you ?" 

" No," said the Captain, " Til be blowed if I am, 
let^s drink something." 

" Agreed," replied Staylor, " Pm for a little bran- 
dy,, in the way of rosin, myself. TheyVe prestfing 
bard on us ; come, let's be quicL" 

They entered the social ball together, and again 
drinking heartily, they returned, when the Captain 
called out to the firemen to get some rosiiL The 
order was obeyed, and in a few moments clouds of 
smoke, as dark as that of the Alexander, and fuH of 
glittering sparks, were, emitted by the Turtle. 

Great excitement prevailed on both boats. The 
river was here broader than above, and the Alexan- 
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der had advanced so far that her bow was within 
a few feet of the stern of the Turtle, but in turning 
so as to enable her to get along jude of the latter, she 
neccessarily lost some headway, and fell a few feet 
behind. 

*^ Keep her in the track»^ called out the captaio of 
th© Alexander to his pilot, " and if they won't make 
way, go over them." 

** Take care of yourself," called out the pilot of the 
Turtle to him of the Alexander, " mind the law. 
If you strike us, VI] shoot you, mister. Tom," he 
continued in a lower voice, speaking to the assistant 
pilot, " go into my berth, and bring roe my rifle, 
prime her anew. If that fellow won't mind the law, 
Pll inflict the punishment" 

His assistant obeyed his request, and brought him 
the rifle. 

** Did you prime her 7" asked the pilot 

" Yes," was the reply. 

" Did you try if she was loaded P' 

*« No, I did not, you didn't tell me." 

"Well, try." 

The assistant tried, and said '' ehe is loaded." 

**Well, put her here, then," rejoined the pilot, 
** just at my right. Fair play is a jewel, and if he 
won't give the jewel, he shall take the lead." 

In the meantime, Staylor, who knew all about 
^steamboats, as he had been for many years a pilot 
on the western waters himself^ had gone below 
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among the firemen, bearing a bottle of whisky and 
a glass. He treated them all rounds 

" Old Virginny never tire," exclaimed the negroes 
after they had drunk. 

" That's right, boys," replied Staylor, " steamboat 
men can't do without steam, at least when they're 
for going ahead." 

Under her immense press of steam, the Turtfe 
trembled in every joint It seemed as if she must 
shake to pieces. Intense excitement possessed the 
crew, and some of the passengers, but the most of 
them were very much frightened. There were se- 
veral ladies on board the Turtle, and as the Alexan- 
der pressed so closely to her side, they shrunk in 
their cabin, and advancing to the entrance of the 
gentlemen's cabin, implored whoever they saw to 
beg the <!aptain to race no longer. 

** We have done all we could, madam — we have 
done all we could, ladies. Come out yourself and 
ask the captain," said the old gentleman on crutches, 
" we shall be blown up^-merciful Providence, we 
shall be blown up l" 

Here Staylor entered the cabin, followed by a 
number of the passengers, who sought to find in his 
cool recklessness security-r-in the presence of his 
courage, trying. to abash their fears. 

"She's gaining on us," said Staylor, throwing 
himself into a seat, in the stern of the gentlemen's 
cabin, where he could look out of the door leading 
on to the guards, on the side where the Alexander 
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would have to pass them, if she could succeed in do- 
ing so. " She gaining on us, and we have done our 
best — the boat shakes like a coward — she quivers too 
much. Well, if the other fellow can beat us fairly^ 
let him do it. Yes," he continued, looking through 
the door at the Alexander, who had got her bows 
nearly aside of the wheel house of the Turtle, " she 
gains on us amazing. There must have been some- 
thing wrong in her machinery at first, and they've 
found it out, and righted it. The last time she turn- 
ed her bows to pass us, she fell back. Now you see 
she's got nearly on to the other side of the river, and 
yet has gained. I thought this yas a better boat. 
She's for taking the start on us at Turner's point, I 
see what she's after. You see we have the advan- 
tage of her, because we'll hug the shoulder of the 
point, and not have so much water to go over, she 
expects to dart ahead there, and she takes the other 
side to come on ahead of us, as it's shoal between. 
This is a good place for passing, if she has the 



In a few moments the Turtle reached Turner's 
Point, and the other boat had gained on her so much 
as to be thought, on the opposite side of the river, 
nearly side and side with her. 

<* Ah !" exclaimed Staylor, as the Turtle was turn- 
ing the Point, " now's the time ! You see we have 
her a little — that's because she has to turn her bows 
this way, and that makes her lose ground. Now 
«he goes it ! You see her bows are pointed right at 
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US : she's taking too short a turn ; but she can't affi:>rd 
to lose time." 

** She looks as if she was coming right into us !" 
exclaimed several of the passengers at once, in great 
alarm. 

" That's a fact," replied Staylor, rising from his 
chair, and looking through the door, over the heads 
of those who stood on the guards, ^' she comes on 
finely." 

"Can't you," said Ralph to Staylor, "get the 
captain to put an end to this ; the ladies are terribly 
frightened." 

Staylor looked at Ralph with a sarcastic smile, to 
see if any of the alarm had communicated to him ; 
but, discovering by Ralph's tone and features, that 
he did not seem to fear much on his own account, 
Staylor replied, laying his hand on Ralph's shoul- • 
der — 

" Wait a moment ; if they don't get ahead of us 
here they'll give, it up. I swear I forgot we had 
ladies on board ; frightened men never worry .me, 
but a frightened woman's a difierent thing : they've 
a right to be frightened — and no shame neither— it's 
natural to them." 

" My God, she'll be into us !" exclaimed severaf 
of the passengers on the guards opposite the Alex- 
ander; and, as they spoke, they hurried into the cabin 
in such haste that some fell and others pitched over 
them. 

The exclamations, from many voices, of " Stop 
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her!" "Do you mean to ruD us down!" ftiingled 
with the prayers of the women, the imprecations of 
the men, and the splash of the water, together with 
the noise made by the engines, and the attendant 
danger from the approximation of the boats them- 
selves — ^for the Turtle was close into the shore, and 
could not avoid the contact of the Alexander, if her 
pilot should 80 choose — formed a scene of dread and 
dismay seldom surpassed Many of the females had 
rushed into the gentlemen's cabin to obtain that men- 
tal relief which danger finds in colnpanionship, and 
clinging to the hope that they would be assisted by 
the sterner sex. 

The man on crutches, at this crisis, danced about, 
in the agony of his fear, upon them, as though they 
had endowed him with a power of locomotion be- 
yond all others. 

Staylor looked at him for a moment in a kind of 
wonderment, and then said to him, as though he 
was calmly making an inquiry-^ 

^* You look frightened, stranger?" 

"Yes, sir. Oh, my God! I am frightened! — 
what's to become of me !" 

" That's the question," replied Staylor, putting a 
quid between his teeth* *^for the fact i&, stranger, if 
this boat goes down, the only part of you that ever 
gels to shore, will be your sticks !" 

At this moment, the glare from the fire of the AU 
exander, flashed fearfully through the cabin windows 
of the Turtle-^the women screamed and coverecl 
15* 
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their beads-^the men started to their feet, ^hen a 
9harp noise like the report of a rifle was beard. A 
wild cry was uttered by the crews of both vessels, 
and in a moment more, the Alexander came against 
the Turtle with such a tremendous crack, that those 
on their feet were thrown prostrate on the floor of the 
cabin — the suspended lamp was broken to pieces — 
and the lights on the tables, and most of the tables 
themselves, were thrown on the floor. There was 
a moment of awful suspense; "the boldcist held his 
breath for^a while," and the next instant, Staylor call- 
ed out through the door, " Put out your fire — quick — 
let off" your steam, you fools." 

Brought somewhat to their senses by Staylor's 
voice, many of the passengers, particularly several 
gentlemen given to dress, sprang to take charge of 
their baggage. i 

" Here, let's look to the women,*' said Stajrlor, lift- 
ing an unextinguised light from the carpet ; but the 
gentlemen were too much engaged with themselves. 
In the midst of their confusion, the little black Cabin 
boy darted into the cabin, wringing his hands in the 
violence of his firight, and exclaiming: 

"The biler'U burst, O! the biler will burst" 

"Here," said Staylor, addressing the boy with 
a voice cool as an undertaker's, but not so mourn- 
fully modulated, " here boy, are you particularly en- 
gaged?" 

" No, sir," ejaculated the aflrightened urchin. 
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" Then,"Tejoinecl Staylor, " while these gentlemen 
are taking care of their baggage, do you take care 
of mine." 

Struck with his cool self-possession, every one, 
notwithstanding the critical situation, turned to look 
at Staylor, who put his hand in his pocket, and de- 
liberately drawing forth a clean sham shirt collar, 
he handed it to the black boy, and turning to the one- 
eyed man who had been asleep when the boats 
struck, and who was huddling his clothes together, 
he said : 

"Why, stranger, you tumbled from that upper 
berth, all in white, like a rat from a meal bin." 

" Who the devil are you," asked the one-eyed man, 
turning his head round to enable his remaining organ 
of sight to lake a full view of Staylor's person. Be- 
fore Staylor could reply, an explosion, loud as the 
roar of many pieces of artillery burst upon every ear, 
and as it died away, reverberating over the hills and 
waters, shrieks, groans and cries arose, that froze 
every heart with horror. 

Staylor glanced quickly round at his fellow pas- 
sengers, and perceiving no one appeared hurt, he 
exclaimed : 

' "We or the other boat has burst its boiler;" he 
sprang towards the door and hurried out In a mo- 
ment he discovered from the smoke and cries, that 
the accident had happened on board the Alexander, 
whose bow had struck, in a slanting manner, the wheel 
house of the Turtle, and smashed it into a thousand 
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pieces. If the former had hit the latter plumply, she 
would, in all probability, have sunk her. As it was, 
both boats were much injured, and were jammed to- 
gether. Staylpr at a leap, lit upon the deck of the 
Alexander, and beheld a most appalling sight Dead, 
mangled, burnt and scalded bodies lay around him. 

** Pitch m_e over, Master, for Gk)d sake, or give 
me water I" exclaimed the Herculean negro fireman, 
whom we have described, as in unutterable agony 
he lay upon the deck, and not knowiog what he did, 
tore the flesh from his scalded body by the handful, 
Kke pealings from an onion. As he spoke, he dragged 
himself to the edge of the boat, and attempted to 
throw himself overboard, when he was prevented by 
Staylor. 

The scene was too shocking to describe. •Five 
firemen, two women, a chM, and three noen, deck 
passengers, were scalded to death. Five others 
were scalded badly, it was thought nK)rtally,. and 
nine others were seriously injured. The wounded 
were immediately placed in berths, or laid on the 
floor of the cabin on beds, and every possible atten- 
tion that circumstances would allow was shown to 
them ; but it was a poor consolation, to the friends of 
those who died, to remember that had their lives 
been guarded half as well as their wounds were 
dressed, the awful accident woukl not have hap- 
pened. 

Ralph Beckford exerted himself, with true philan- 
thropy, to the utmost of his power j bqt the recollec- 
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tion of the scene, whenever he thought of it, though 
long afterwards, made him shudder in every nerve. 

It is marvellous and most melancholy to observe 
the reckless disregard of life and limb, which exists 
in this and other respects, on the western waters. 
It will never be remedied until Congress takes hold 
of the subject, and, by severe enactments, makes all 
those who have control on such occasions, penally 
responsible for all injuries that occur from their care- 
lessness or ignorance. Justice as well as humanity 
demand such enactments : travelling never will be 
half as safe on the western waters as it should be, 
until they are made. 

" Yes," said one of the hands of the Alexander, 
as he assisted in removing the dead body of one of 
his companions, ** this never would have happened 
if it hadn't been for the pilot of the Turtle — he ought 
to be strung up for it" 

" Strung up for what?" inquired the, pilot of the 
Turtle, who stood within hearing, though on the ^ 
deck of his own boat, with his arms folded and look- 
ing sullenly on the scene. " Strung up for what ? 
Blast you, Td give you a bullet for much." 

"Try it!" replied the fireman — a white man — 
speaking fiercely. 

" Come," said Staylor, ** there's* enough of this. 
Did you shoot the pilot of the other boat?" 

" I did," replied the pilot, « and I'll abide by it. 
Was he not coming right down on us 1 didn't I warn 
him oflT often enough ?" 
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" He would have kept off if you hadn't a shot 
him," replied the fireman, " and I say that you 
ought to be taken and given up to justice.** 

"Take me, then, if you think so," replied the 
pilot, though his voice evidently faltered a little; 
but he continued and addressed Staylor, saying : 

" He was coming right down on us ; I warned 
him off, but he came ahead; and if he meant to 
come into us, did I not serve him right t I tell you, 
sir, I thought besides that I might save the lives of 
our people if I dropped him* He was coming right 
into us, and if the Alexander was left to herself, I 
thought the tide, as we wercxgoing down river, 
would keep her off— so it would if she hadn't been 
under such headway. What headway she was 
under is now plain to every body; for what made 
her boiler burst?" 

" Stranger," said Staylor to him, ** I don't know 
you ; there may be some truth in what you say, and 
the whole business was in hot blood. I tell you 
what, unless you mean to stand a tough time of it, 
you had better be off," 

The pilot took the hint ; for, half an hour after- 
wards, as the alarm and confusion subsided, when 
it -was talked of among the passengers of both boats 
as expedient and proper to arrest and give him up 
to justice, it was discovered he had gone ashore, no 
one knew where. 
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CHAPTER XVL 

All that night the boats lay together ; the Alex- 
ander with her boiler bursted, and of course useless 
until another was obtained ; and the Turtle unable 
to proceed, in consequence of the broken condition 
of her wheelhouse and buckets. Few on board of 
either boat slept, for the groans of the miserable suf- 
ferers reached every ear and heart. Though Stay- 
lor, by his recklessness, had assisted may be in 
bringing on the catastrophe, he was not wanting in 
humanity to the afflicted. He and Ralph were the 
most active of all in rendering assistance; they 
were up all night, giving every aid and comfort in 
their power. 

There were several dandies on board of the Alex- 
ander, towards whom Staylor entertained an uncon- 
querable aversion. It seemed not misplaced in this 
case, at least with regard to three of them, for they, 
as soon as quiet was restored, and there was no more 
danger to be apprehended, slily betook themselves 
to their berths. 

In the morning, without even asking after the 
condition of the injured, two of them got up, and 
displaying their dressing boxes with great formality 
and care, they commenced the duties of their toilet. 

Staylor, who had just entered the cabin of the 
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Turtle, from the other boat, where he had been en- 
gaged all night, cast his eyes on these gentlemen at 
their vocation, and after inspecting them for several 
minutes, as if he doubted to what race they belonged, 
he called sternly and loudly for the cabin boy. The 
urchin soon made his appearance, and Staylor de- 
manded of him : " Where's the baggage, my bag- 
gage, I gave you last night." 

** Your baggage, master ?" ejaculated the boy, 
with a look of astonishment 

" Yes, my baggage, you black rascal, if you've 
lost my baggage, I'll take your ears off close to 
your head. I can't afford to buy baggage for you to 
lose." 

"What baggage, Master?" asked the bo^, im- 
ploringly. 

" Why, my indispensable baggage, my clean sham 
shirt collar, like that gentleman's!" said Staylor, 
pointing to one of the persons we have named, who 
at that moment, was adjusting with much precision, 
a sham collar round his neck. 

" Oh ! it's in my other jacket pocket I believe," 
replied the boy, his face brightening up, " I'll get 
it, sir." 

" Well," said Staylor, authoritatively, "be in a 
hurry, I want to dress for breakfast" 

As the boy left the cabin to get the collar, Staylor 
walked across the floor, with the eyes of all the pas- 
sengers turned on him, and picking up a piece of a 
mirror, which had been shattered in the night by the 
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collision <^ the boats, he drew a chair between the 
two young gentlemen, whose berths, lower ones, 
happened to join each other. Each had his dressing 
case in his berth, with the glass of it so arranged 
that he could view himself. Drawing his chair, as 
we have said, between them, Stg.ylor, with affected 
nicety, took two pins from the cuff of his old jeans 
coat, and with them contrived to fasten the broken 
bit of the mirror on the board that formed the parti- 
tion between their berths. Having done this, he 
called for the cabin boy, with a manner and tone of 
affected softness, which was so well acted, that not- 
withstanding the gloom that hung over evexy one 
present, there was scarcely an individual, save the 
two young gentlemen, who could refrain from laugh- 
ing. At this moment, the cabin boy returned with 
Staylor's sham in his hand, which was not at all the 
smoother from having been mashed in his pocket. 

" Ah, waiter," said Staylor, in a simpering tone, 
" that's it ' I wish you'd tell' those scalded persons 
not to groan so, it disturbs my nerves, and I can't 
adjust my collar." 

Staylor's satire took, all understood instantly what 
he meant, and amidst a roar of laughter, at the ob- 
jects of his ridicule, he with great formality, fixed 
his sham collar. During the operation, the young 
gentlemen put up their dressing cases with looks of 
chagrin, that in vain attempted the disdainful, and 
left the cabin. 

In the course of the morning, not far from the 
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bank of the river^ on the skirt of a wood, three or 
four hundred yards from a shanty, the only human 
habitation within several miles, the dead were has- 
tily interred. No service was said over them. They 
were placed in rough square boxes for coffins — ^the 
mother and her cjjild in the sanne box — and hur- 
riedly consigned to their mother earth by six of the 
firemen, who unceremoniously gave dust to dust. 
The passengers, reminded of the frailness of mor- 
tality, shrunk from standing on the damp earth in 
the chilly morning, but gathered on the goard of the 
Turtle next to the river bank, and there beheld the 
interment, while the ladies, muffled in their cbaks and 
shawls, looked on it from their cabin windows with 
troubled countenances. The mate ordered one of the 
hands to cut several gashes in a tree nearest to the 
place of burial, that the friends of the dead might 
find their remains, if they wished to give them holy 
sepulchre. This was all the mark or memorial that 
told of their resting-place. 

It was not until noon that the Turtle was able to 
proceed. Then, her buckets having been mended, 
and the wounded from the Alexander placed on 
board, whither her passengers had all repaired, she 
left her ill-fated companion. 

After the boat got under way, in looking round 
for Staylor, Ralph was much disappointed to find 
he was not aboard. Ralph concluded that Staylor 
must have been accidentally left, as he had under- 
stood him to say he was bound for the south-west. 
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where he lived, near Mr. Davidson, Helen's hus- 
band. 

With reflectioDS saddened with melaneholy Ralph 
wandered about the steamer, paying very little atv 
tention to any thing or any body. He thought of 
Huth-;-«of their loves— -of the journey she was about 
to take with Mrs. Davidson — and his niind became 
morbidly alive to the dangers of the way. The 
form of Ruth — a scalded and mangled corpse, such 
as he had just seen buried — arose to his imagination 
so fearfully, that it appeared to be impressed on his 
organ of sight To exclude it from his mind he 
threw himself in his berth, and, drawing the cur- 
tains, placed bis arm over his brow, and tried to 
philosophise with his melancholy. This only made 
his fancies more morbid ; and, as a heavy rain had 
set in, Ralph felt he had the prospect of three or four 
as gloomy days before him as he had ever known. 

At Portsmouth (Ohio) the Turtle stopped, and 
Ralph took passage on board of another boat, called 
the Caution, which had just rung her first bell, and 
was on the eve of starting. It still rained inces- 
santly, and continued to do so until after the boat 
had passed Cincinnati some hours, when, about ten 
o'clock in the morning, the blue sky appeared, here 
and there, above; and a brilliant sun, at last, strug- 
gled through the clouds, and, dispersing them, shone 
forth in his full splendour. 

Ralph took a seat upon the guards, determined to 
observe and be amused with the scene around him, 
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and to participate in whatever was harmless that 
might occur; for he found that sadness, like jealousy^ 
" makes the meat it feeds on." When the * Caution 
was within some ten or twelve miles of a certain 
town in Indiana, it was compelled to pass close to 
the shore, and Ralph could not but observe the situ- 
ation of a wood boat that lay between it and the 
Caution. 

The lubberly boat alluded to was loaded down 
nearly to the water's edge, having in, as was after- 
wards ascertained, twelve cords of wood and two 
feather beds, together with three lads who were na- 
vigating her, Ralph was standing on the guards 
looking at the waves the Caution threw from her as 
they rolled in to shore, when he caught a view of 
this wood boat. It instantly struck him, inexpert- 
enced as he was in matters of this kind, that the 
wood boat would probably be sunk. The Cautiorfe 
darted by it rapidly, and her waves tossed their 
white tops towards it as though they were exulting 
in their power to destroy. Ralph thought he saw 
the waves leap into the boat, and one of the boys 
quit the oar and commence bailing, but while he 
gazed to satisfy himself, the boat became the more 
indistinct from the distance, until it was lost to view. 
At the town the Caution stopped, expecting to be de- 
tained there two or three hours in taking in freight. 
While the captain was busy at his duties, a strange- 
looking personage, bent nearly double, of the mas- 
culine gender from the dress, entered the steamen 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 






EA^T AND W£ST. 185 

It is no exaggeration to say, the bend in the body 
aforesaid was so great that the head upon it was not 
more than a foot higher from the earth than its hips. 
The individual was compelled to turn his head up, 
like a terrapin, when he looked you in the face, £|nd, 
not to mend the manner of his glance certainly, one* 
of his eyes, the left one, glanced over the top of his 
nose, as if it was taking sight at you from a double- 
barrel gun, while its fellow, as if angry at the obli- 
quity of its brother, assumed a straight-forward, 
steady stare, that did not seem addicted to express- 
ing the amiable. The owner of these brother 
4>rgans, whose form seemed every moment in the 
act of making a profound salaam, asked the captain, 
in ti gentle and flattering voice, that was redolent of 
^^ much courtesy as he could possibly assume, and 
which seemed to express great respect for him, " if 
he was the captain of the steamer?" 

" Yes, sir," replied the captain. 
* In a moment the voice and manner of the gentle- 
man changed, and laying his hand upon the shoulder 
of the captain, he said imperatively : 

" Then you must go with me right off, for Pve 
got an instanter forthwith agin you." 

" What do you mean ?" said the captain, pushing 
him by. 

" It's no joke, I tell you," was the reply, " Tm a 
constable, and I've got this forthw;ith against you, 
for sinking a wood boat ; and you must go right up 
to the magistrate's with ma" 
16* 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



18^ BAST AITD WEST. 

" As soon as I get my cloak," said the captain, 
turning to enter the cabin for the purpose. 

" I know my duty," replied the organ of the law, 
laying his hand on the arm of the captain, with the 
intention of making a forcible detainder. The cap- 
tain, sans ceremonie, but laughingly, released himself 
from his hold, entered the cabin and informed the 
passengers of the circumstances, requesting them to 
accompany him to the magistrate's, as their testi- 
mony might be needed. 

Arrived at the magistrate's office, they beheld 
that worthy in his chair of justice, ready to dfepense 
its dictates. He was a plump, good-natured lookihg- 
man; wearing an air of becoming dignity. Know- 
ing something, frorp what he had seen in bis uncle's 
office, of magistrates and law, Ralph advised th«. 
captain to obtain a legal character to see him 
through. With the frank and brave impulse%| 
which characterised the captain, of the CaJfcioir, % 
who was truly a gentleman, he was for going into " 
trial, and trusting to the justice of his cause. Ralph 
had much difficulty in persuading him to have a 
lawyer. However, he at last consented, and Ralph 
started to drum one of them up. On inquiring for 
the one, who, he was told, was the 'cutest there^ 
Ralph learned he had but a short time previous quit 
the practice, and was then a president of a bank 
in the town. He had made quite a fortune, in a few 
years. Ralph, nevertheless, determined to see him, 
as he thought the proceedings on the part of the boat^ 
men unjustifiable. Escorted by a volunteer, who 
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very evidently had been sacrificing to the jolly god, 
Ralph entered the bank. There he saw the quondam 
lawyer, and hurriedly narrated to him the case. He 
said, that he had quit the practice, and Ralph could 
not awaken a particle of interest in him, in the case. 
Ralph thought, from what he had heard, that on the 
Kentucky side, with a Kentuckian, it might have 
been done. At last, a lawyer was obtained ; a young 
member of the bar, but who is esteemed by all his 
acquaintances, a man of talents, and chivalrous 
bearing. When under the wing of council, the cap- 
tain made his appearance at the magisterial bar. 
Tbe plaintiff, a tumid, corpulent creature, with here 

^ and there a big drop of perspiration on his forehead, 
said he was not re^dy for trial ; and by consent of 
^1 parties, the case was put off for an hour. 

At the time appointed, captain, lawyer, and most of 
the piissengers, stood in the presence of the hooshier 

^^niel. There was the plaintiff, with his three boys* 
boat^men for witnesses — and a marvellous tale told 
they. They averred, that they believed the pilot of 
the steamer meant to sink them, and that sink they 
did — there could be little doubt of the latter asser- 
tion, for their apparel looked as though it had en- 
countered the deluge. The first whnessy a lad, con- 
sidered himself a " river character," because he had 
boated a year when quite a boy, and in the last two 
years, had been about a month at it, in the employ 
of the plaintiff, in which time, he had three times 
assisted in bringing a wood-boat to town from the 
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house of his employer, five miles up the river. He 
knew» too, the channel the steamboats always took; 
and he asserted plumply, that no steamboat, in the 
present state of the water, ever held the course of 
the Caution, which course was taken, he said, to 
sink the wood-boat; and that the crew laughed 
heartily when they succeeded. In one part of his 
testimony, he swore, that when the boat sunk, she 
was fifteen or twenty feet from shore : and he after- 
wards said, he jumped to shore when it was sink- 
ing ! thereby conveying the opinion, Ralph thought, 
to the credulous, that he possessed the boots* of the 
seven-league-stepping giant The next witness was 
a son of the plaintiflf; and when asked of his cunning 
in the craft, he made himself "appear a perfect Jacob 
Faithful, and daddy as old Tom. He said, he kne^ 
as much about wood-boating as the next one ; ex- 
patiated upon the loss of the feather-beds — he was 
a sleepy looking dog — and maintained that wsL 
wouldn't have got as wet as he was, for two dollars 
and a half. His face being scarred, his lawyer asked 
him, expecting it was bruised in the mishap, what 
harmed it, (and the limb of the law stared with a 
foolish face of wonder, that Listen would have en- 
vied,) when the boy replied — " he once had had the 
small-pox !" The damages were laid at fifty dollars. 
The third witness being very young, though old 
enough to tell of that disaster, 

'* All which he saw, nod part of which he was," 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



EAST AND WEST. 189 

was not examined by the plaintiff's counsel. The 
Captain, Ralph thought, made out a clear case. 
The pilot swore that he was keeping the channel, 
and that he had good reason to know it, as he had 
once been aground near the scene of the sinking* 
In speaking of the channel and the direction of the 
boat, Ralph was struck with the ease with which 
the pilot recounted the landmarks and the names of 
the points, and gave descriptions of the bars. This 
man too, Ralph was told, would pilot the boat down 
to New Orleans, and could describe with accuracy — 
as indeed he must from his vocation, the wonder is, 
that he kept so many land and water-marks in mind 
— every portion of the winding way of the Ohio and 
Mississippi. 

A farmer, in the neighbourhood of the town, of re- 
spectability and wealth, who was familiar with the 
lyrtion of the river spoken of, as he had often navi- 
gated it in his own flat-boats ladened with wheat, 
testified that just before the accident occurred, he 
was standing on deck, and remarked to some one be- 
side him, that the pilot knew his business. He 
thought the wood-boat was very much overloaded, 
and said the track kept by the Caution was the 
usual one, to his certain knowledge, as he had often 
seen steamboats on it Other witnesses were called 
who testified to the same. The Captain's counsel 
made a very able and convincing argument in his 
behalf. But the plaintiff's counsel was to be heard, 
And of all the orators Ralph thought he had ever 
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listened to, in certain qualities of that divine art, 
qualities of which we discern nothing in Demos- 
thenes or Cicero, and which are, of course, modem 
imt)rovements, this worthy took the lead. Certain 
steamers in plying from Louisville to Cmcinnati had, 
it seems, at least in the opinion of the good citizens 
of this town, committed many outrages on the rights 
and privileges of the good people, particularly the 
fhitboat-men of Indiana* There was prevailing, 
therefore a great excitenient against them, and the 
sanctum of magisterial justice was thronged with a 
motley crowd, panting for retributive justice against 
all steamboats, which, like Gulliver in the court of Ae 
Lilliputians, without being moved by his good inten- 
tions, had scattered their water to the injury, and 
against the dignity of the flatboatff. Of this excite- 
ment the plaintiff's lawyer, who seemed after a 
fashion a clever enough counsel in both senses pf 
the word, took a shrewd advantage. J}e did n0t 
pretend to argue the case at all. He denounced 
steamboats as great big, pufied up aristocrats, who 
consider^ all the river theirs, and who held it a mere 
circumstance to ride over shoals of little democratic 
flatboats. "Yes, sir,** said he, we quote, as above, 
his very language, " these big-bellied aristocrats kick 

out of their way, our poor son of a (he said 

plainly what may not be written plainly,) of a demo- 
cratic wood-boat, without condescending to give 
them notice to keep out — but the law, sir, the law, 
sir, it's democratic, sir— yes, sir, I say it's demo- 
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cratic, and Til show you, sir, that these puffed up 
aristocrats have got to keep out of the way of the 
little democrats, and if they sink 'em, sir, they've 
got to pay for it" The Captain's lawyer requested 
him to produce the law, and he wound up with a 
flourish upon democrats and aristocrats, and started 
to his office, like fox- hound from the slip, for it In 
five or ten minutes he returned — all the time silence 
reigned, and expectation was on tip-toe — and began 
turning over the magistrate's books, to find the book 
which it appears some one had abducted from his 
office. Ralph thought if folks had purloined his law, 
he, by hook or by crook, should obtain some too. 
He found not the law in the magistrate's books, and 
the opposing lawyer advised him to take out a 
search-warrant for it " I lost the book," said he, 
in reply, " some one's taken it, it's no matter," and 
the magistrate proceeded to give judgment 

After a long exposition of his views of the case, 
certainly not so lucid as would have been Marshall's, 
he decided that the steamboat was bound either to 
have stopped her paddles, and float by the wood boat, 
or to have sheered off and passed over the bar, which 
the pilot swore he had hugged close to the shore to 
avoid, and on which the magistrate believed there 
was water enough for the Caution to have passed 
over, without any danger of grounding. Therefore, 
in the opinion of the magistrate, as the Caution did 
not do either of these things — and as the boat was 
sunk — but as the captain was not morally in fault, 
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he could not give the plaintiff the whole amount of 
the damage proven, but decreed that he should pay 
twenty dollars. 

When the case was decided, Ralph sauntered 
through the town, which is beautifully situated, and 
rapidly improvidg. The quay is a very fine one, or 
rather will be, as it is not yet finished. It is made 
sloping to the water's edge, like that of Cincinnati, 
and will be covered with gravel, which it is believed 
will form a macadamized landing. The population, 
Ralph was informed, is approaching three thousand. 

Amused with the incidents of the day which had 
whiled him from his melancholy, Ralph rejoiced that 
he had attended the tfial, and taken an interest in the 
scene. The captain having been drawn off from his 
duties by the trial, together with most of the crew, 
who were in attendance as witnesses, should they be 
wanted, tlie Caution was delayed in consequence 
much longer than was expected, it was supposed 
she would not be able to start until late on the morn- 
ing of the morrow. 

The captain and Ralph, therefore, together with 
several other passengers, accepted the invitatioa of 
the lawyer of the Caution, a most gentlemanly and 
intellectual man, to crack a bottle of champaign with 
him. 

In the evening they repaired to his house, under 
his escort and that of his brother-in-law, and found 
he was a husband-bachelor, his lady being absent 
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with her child, on a visit to Augusta, Kentucky, 
where a year previously they had been married. 

This Ralph regretted, as he remembered that one 
of his classmates at college, a young buck-eye, had 
spoken of her as a most fascinating and accomplished 
lady. 

VOL. 11. 17 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

The next morning the crew were busy taking in 
the freight of the Caution, which consisted principal- 
ly of bacon. Most of the bands were negroes, who 
beguiled their task with their accustomed song, in 
which all joined in the chorus, as they rolled the 
heavy hogshead from the landing on to the steamer, 
whose head still towered gallantly above the water, 
though her deck was but a few inches from it. Se- 
veral of the negroes had their faces fantastically 
marked with red paint. There was an Indian among 
the firemen, who was a Cherokee, and a good hand, 
if kept from the bottle. As the hands took their meals 
from the rough boards laid on the bacon barrels, with 
which the lower deck was crowded, Ralph, as he 
looked over at them, observed the ('herokee was an 
enormous feeder. His cheeks were big and flabby, - 
and his expression stolid and unobservant. Alas for « 
the red men ! how changed their fate ! The reflection 
is a common-place one, but it struck Ralph none the • 
less because it has struck others. In the light canoef 
how gallantly this man's tribe has bounded over the 
waters, monarch of the wave and wild. And knew 
he this ? perhaps not — and if he did, his look and 
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manner forced the conviction that he would not have 
felt it. • 

Ralph remained on board all the morning of this 
day, in lively conversation with several of his fellow 
passengers. In the afternoon, he repaired with the 
captain's cpupsel to the magistrate's, where he went 
to take the depositions of the pilot and mate, in the 
case of the flat-boat, as the captain had appealed to 
a higher tribunal ; and as his steamer would not be 
at this place, in all human probability, at the sitting 
of the court, the deposdtions were obtained to be read 
on the trial. After the depositions were taken, Ralph 
walked through the town, and greatly to his surprise, 
met the brother of a ktdy whom he had formerly 
known, and who had, a year ago, emigrated to this 
flourishing place with her brothers, who were en- 
gaged in mercantile operations. 

They held a very lively chat until the approaching' 
twilight warned Ralph to be aboard, as the captain 
had said they should leave for Louisville at night. 
Accordingly, they left, and, while snug in their 
berths, were borne to the chief city of Kentucky. 
Speaking merely of appearances, not of her citizens, 
Louisville loses in comparison with Cincinnatj^ The 
landing is narrow, muddy, and uneven ; but there is a 
great bustle of business about it, more so, apparently, 
than at the former city ; but this may be owing to the 
fact that the landing at LouisviDe, to use a western 
phrase, is a mere circumstance to that of Cincinnati, 
where, consequently, the operations of business are 
more diffused. 
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As the Hail Columbia steamer was tr3riiig to force 
her way through the mud at the entrance of the 
canal, in which the boats are transported round the 
iall3» aqd as the Caution was to enter it the moment 
she got out, and it was not known at what moment 
she might succeed, Ralph thought he would step to 
a bookstore in sight He took the precaution of 
asking the captain to send for him, should he not be 
on board when the Caution was about starting. 

Within an hour the captain sent for Ralph. With 
a new work under his arm, he hastened on board. 
The Hail Columbia had made some demonstrations 
of freeing herself from the dominion of mud by the 
}nress of her steam, and the exertions of her crew 
with oars, spikes, poles, ropes, &c. ; but they proved 
so far powerless : she lay but a few feet from where 
Ralph last saw her, only emitting an occasicmal long 
breath, like a plethoric man of a hot day, while the 
hands were busy unloading to lighten her. From 
the deck of the Caution, Ralph for an hour observed 
her efforts to come forth, and listened to the crew's 
outlandish, odd remarks and jokes upon her. At 
last, lumbering irom side to side, like a sick ele- 
phant, ^nd creeping like a snail, not as is her wont, 
the Han Columbia pajssed out of the mouth of the 
canal, followed by the General Clarke, which had 
come up while the other was struggling to get 
through, and had been a half hour astern waiting 
her egress. They both dashed into the broad bosom 
of the Ohio, the Hail Columbia feading, and made 
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for the wharf— then, for a.motnem, theyM»>9teiided 
for the best wharfage, sade by side. The Hail Co- 
lumbia came so near the Caution, that the hands of 
the latter were called to keep her oflF, while the 
Clarke pressed i^ainst the former, and it seemed 
that the three would be jammed together ; but the 
Clarke shot ahead, and no damage was done. 

The Caution now hurried to the mouth of the 
canal, hoping, by a press of steam, to pass the bar^ 
rier of mud. She went gallantly to the place where 
the Hail Columlna had been so long detained, a host 
of idlers watching her, but on reaching it, was as 
suddenly stof^ped as that personage who repaired to 
the giant's cave without the magic word. Here 
they had, emphatically, a trying time. The boat 
was backed, and driven forward with the whole 
power of her steam, to stick fast again. Then her 
stem was dragged round by ropes afGxed to stumps 
and logs on the right side of the canal, and the effort 
made to force her bow a few feet towards the left 
bank, so as to loosen her from the mud. After a 
desperate effort, the stern was moved, and then the 
same means were applied to the bow, while her 
wheels were kept in rapid motion. How powerless ! 
Like the flutter of a wounded eagle's wing, when 
the giant bird is gasping in its last agonies. At last 
she moved, and was forced so close to the right 
bank, that the efforts of the crew to keep her from 
pressing against the jagged stone wall of the canal, 
— which certainly is not a model of architectural 
17* 
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skill — ^were entirely fruitless. There were several 
hands grasping a long pole, and pressing with all their 
might against the stones to fend off Some pressed 
with their hands, others with their feet, in many gro* 
tesque attitudes. One Herculean fellow particularly 
amused Ralph. He had planted his feet high up the 
wall, and with both hands against the raiting, and 
his head nearfy touching them, was shoving off 
with all his might. While thus engaged he grunted 
forth: 

" Hang these canal fellows ! they ought to pay us 
for going through their canal, and not take pay. If 
we pay 'em, why don't they get us through?' 

After half an hour of unremitting exertions, the 
boat was forced to the other side, and the same la- 
bour renewed in hopes to advance her a few feet, in 
which a huge rope was snapped like a pipe stem. 
At last she lumbered through without unloading any 
of her cargo. But the " winding way" of the canal, 
its obstructions, its jagged walls ! It is no wonder a 
western steamer, with the fiery force within her, im* 
polling her ahead, and such impediments on both 
sides, before and beneath, does not last long. Either 
she must yield or they, and therefore it is no marvel 
that buckets are broken, and timbers started. It 
took the Caution three or four hours to pass through 
the canal, and it was one continued struggle with 
obstructions. Here the buckets were smashed with 
a tremendous crash, there she bounced against a 
rock that seemed to have entered the keel, which 
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nearly all the time was dragging againnt the points 
of stone with which the canal is built. It was a 
source of congratulation to all the passengers, when 
the Caution had passed the locks, and was once 
more in the Ohio, where she lay by until late the 
next morning, to repair the wheels. 

Once more she was bounding on the Ohio. A 
lovelier sight than the one above him Ralph thought 
he had never • witnessed. The moon arose like a 
virgin queen, who with imperial majesty advances 
to her throne, and here and tliere, in the blue depths 
of heaven, the beauties of her court, a beaming star 
looked forth. For several melancholy, but not un- 
pleasing hours, Ralph sat alone on the hurricane 
deck, and looked round upon the night. In rippling 
sheets of silver the river bounded, and the waves the 
steamer threw from her side and left in her track, 
seemed Hke smiles beamed forth by La Belle Revere, 
as she welcomed her into her bosom. While far be- 
hind, a melancholy shade spread o'er the waters, 
hke the parting regret of woman, watching when 
her lover's gone. The overhanging banks were 
shadowed in the river, in a thousand fantastic 
shapes, while the bold bluffs and high woodlands 
looked down upon her like a sentinel who watched 
and guarded her course. How the past crowded 
upon Ralph ; nor was it strange that at such an hour 
it should come. And her he loved and sought ! was 
she well ? was she all unchanged ? had her bright 
eye dimmed the least ? how touchingly beautiful she 
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looked whM th^ parted. And wheat he shoirid 
moot her, would her heart be the same, and her &ilji 
undoubthig? 

The Oautioii tBok on board the next day, a gen- 
tleman who was going south, and who had brocsghi 
with him four or. five horses, and a little negro boy 
to attend them. The litde blaeky looked wobegone 
aad worried, and gaped about the steamer, and into 
the splendidly furnished caUn like one wondeiv 
strickenw But he soon made the acquaintance of 
Antony, the little Dutoh cabin boy, and not only be- 
came reconciled but pleased, for in half an hour af- 
terwards, he was assisting Antony on the. guards to 
clean the knives, and grinning from ear to ear with 
ddight and amazem^t at the account Antony was 
giving him of steamboating, and the innumerable fips 
he had levied on the passengers. Antony had made 
but two trips to New Orleans, and when he first 
went on the boat, he was a dall, sheejoish boy. An- 
tony since then had learned a thing or two, and was 
conscious of it. His eye, whfch was much spright- 
lier than it had been, betrayed it His manner of 
travelled superiority over the black boy, was just like 
that of a gentleman who has taken the grand tdur, 
towards his neighbour who has never quitted his fire- 
side. Ralph, who had been observing Antony and 
die black boy, was attracted from them by strange 
oaths, spoken by some one in a passion, and shout8 
of laughter firom many voices, from the lower deck. 
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He advanced to a part of the upper deck, where he 
oonld see what was going on below, and there be- 
held the hands in the act of tying, as he was in- 
formed, one of the deck passengers to the rail, for 
fBresuming, by way of amusement, to heave the lead 
and test the depth of the Ohio. They had the ama- 
teur navigator on his knees, with his chest against 
the rail and his hands over it, and in not the gentlest 
manner, with strong cords, were binding him to it, 
while he, uttering imprecations and solicitations in the 
same breath, trying now to extricate himself, and 
BOW yielding to their superior force, was every mo- 
ment losing his relish for the joke, as theirs in- 
creased, becoming more angry, as he was rendered 
less capabte of resistance. He at last grew furious, 
and made several ineffectual efforts to strike them 
with the lead which he held in his bound hand, while 
they, nothing fearing or caring, tied him hand and 
foot Ralph was amused the while with an old tar, 
who had quit the ocean for the river, because he 
liked the "grub (alias the food) better on the steam- 
ers. He sat on the rail within five or six feet of the 
parties, with an enormous south-wester on his head, 
a cap made of tarpaulin, with scarcely any brim be- 
fore, but which spread out so amply behind as en- 
tirely to cover the collar of his pea-jacket, and thus 
protected his neck and head from the rain, or the 
wood, which he has to assist in carrying from the 
shore to the boat when the steamer is loading. Jack, 
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seeimngly a listless spectatoTy << a looker on m Ye^ 
nice," continued slily to band, unobserved by th« 
deck passengers, bits of rope to the wrong doers. 

As the amateur navigator turned his head first lo 
one and then to the other, remonstrating, or knpi^ 
eating, and latterly vowing unmitigating vengwince, ^ 
the old tar, whenever he caught his eye, would in- 
stantly assume a look of most tender commiseration 
for bis condition. When at last the hands, filled with 
fun, left the poor fellow tied, and walked away to 
^njoy it, Jack took a seat by him, and expatiated 
upon the enormity of any one, but by the captain's 
orders, heaving the lead, saying it was a wonder 
they had not chucked him into the boiler, or into 
the river, or landed him in the woods, and left hkn 
there after an "almighty lynching with the rope's 
end." 

" I'd like to loosen you," said Jack, " but do you 
see they might serve me just so if I did." 

** ! no they wouldn't," replied the bound «ian in 
a low voice, " I wish you would. If ydu do I'll 
treat, stranger, to a certainty." 

« Well," said Jack, " I'll try," casting at the same 
time a pretended furtive glance at the hands, as if to ^ 
see if they were observing him, he proceeded to un- 
tie him. " It shall be done," he continued, as he un- 
wound the rope, " but don't say a word about it to 
them fellows, if you do, they'll poke you into a treat 
for the whole. We can just take the bottle to our- 



Digitized by 



Google 



EAST AND WEST. 203 

selves to-night, when Pm off watch — you can get 
the cretur at the bar. These fellows, do you see, 
are real alagators, you must^let 'em do with you 
just at they damn please — but you may depend on 
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CHAPTER XVm, 

Oif a clear frosty morning, the Caution arrived at 
Perryville. Ralph had been up for some hours in 
anxious expectation of reaching it Before the boat 
touched the bank, Ralph leaped on shore with the 
hand who carried the line. 

A negro, no other than Sam, the boot-black, who 
was looking out for a chance of carrying a traveller's 
trunk to the Boon House, and thereby earning a 
quarter, lifted an old straw hat from his head with 
one hand, and drawing the other across his mouth 
asked — 

" Any baggage, Master?" 

"Yes, yes — I've a trunk aboard. Where does 
Mr. Lorman live. Do you know Mr. Coil?" 

" Mr. Coil ? — yes, Master, knows him well — ^an' 
he knows me like a book ; he keeps the Boon House 
— I tends there 'lection days. Shall I carry your 
baggage there. Master ?" 

"How far is it?" 

" Right up there, Master — soon as you get to the 
rising you'll see the sign itself— General Boon — 
swinging." 

" Here, come show me. Where's Mr. Lor man's?" 

" Maybe more 'an a mile off. Master, down the 
river." Sam estimated the distance by the remem- 
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brance of the walk he had taken there for Dr. Cake, 
for which he had only been paid in pills. 

" Can I get a horse at Hearty's 1" 

"Hearty's? O ! Mr. Coil's — ^yes, Master, I 'spect 
so." 

** Show me the way there," said Ralph, walking 
hastily before Sam, who followed in a shuffling trot, 
saying— 

" Soon git there, Master ; Ha'n't far off." 

"Is Mr. Lorman's family well?" 

" Yes, Sir, I b'lieve so. That's the Boon House, 
Sir," exclaimed Sam, pointing to it. 

" Here," said Ralph, giving him a piece of money, 
*• bring my trunk from the boat Mr. Beckford's 
trunk." 

" To the Boon House, Master?" 

" Yes, yes !" replied Ralph, as he hurried towards it. 

Without observing any person or thing around 
him, in his desire to get a speedy conveyance to Mr. 
Lorman's, Ralph entered the bar room of the Boon 
House, and there beheld Hearty, behind the bar, in 
the very act of taking his bitters before breakfast. 

" Hearty, my old friend, how are you ?" said 
Ralph, with emotion, as he advanced towards the 
landlord. 

" Ay, by the Powers, it is him P' exclaimed the 
host of the Boon, placing his glass with emphatic 
delight on the bar. "Are ye hearty now, Mr. 
Ralph? — ^We've been expecting — Give us your 
hand." Hearty had left the bar, and grasped 
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Ralph^s hand. ''I'd xather shake your hand, Mr* 
Ralph, than any lining hand ai^rwbere^ bating my 
brother's that's dead." 

''How's Mr. Lormau and hit family, Hearty 1 — 
Let me have a horse, can you not?*' 

''What for?'' 

" To go there." 

" To go there ! Ay, by the Powers, you've missed 
it ; — ^they're gone I" 

" Gone, Hearty {"ejaculated Ba^h, throwing him- 
self in a chair. 

"Ahem! ahem! The ycniQg gentleman alkides to 
the Lormans. Tb^y went yesterday. Sir," remark- 
ed a personage of large proportions, who was seated 
in the comer. He proved to be Mr. Bongardent who 
had called in to tate his momiqg bitters with the 
landlord. " Yes, thtey went yesterday. Mr. David- 
son was compelled to go, ^md they had promised to 
vi^ the lower country with him. Mr. Davidsoia, 
Sir, {(addressiqg Ralph,) to my certain knowledge, 
has lately received a great many letters from Wash- 
ington City, — ^I speak knowingly, Sir, for, ahem ! I 
have the honour. Sir, of being the postmaster of 
Perry ville, — I don't tell these thii^s publicly, bi«t 1 
may speak them privately to you and capting Cott— 
the capting is my particular friend. As. I was ob- 
serving. Sir, Mr. Davidson has lately received many 
letters from head quarters, — I wish you to observe 
gentlemen, that I prophesy something of o(»nsequence 
will turn up some of these days in the political -world 
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As I was observing, in connexion with these letters 
from head quarters, Mr. Davidson has received many 
letters from the south. Things are not very clear 
there. I suspect I know how to put this and that 
together. Something will turn up — ^I say nothing — 
but, mark my words, something will turn up, you 
may depend upon it, capting Coil, and young gentle- 
man — I — I myself. Sir, an humble individual in this 
community — ^if I have any honours — any office of 
responsibility and trust-»I did not seek it^-— Sir, I 
abide by repidblican principles—it scHight me— I my- 
self, Sft^rUiidertake to prophesy that something new 
wiH— ;— ^^ 

Ralph^was all worriment at Bongarden's taU[, bat 
he did not Uke to interrupt imn. He looked several 
times a| Hearty ^^ wondering he was a listener so 
long^ but he observed him most intently engaged in 
mixing a glass of liquor. It was evident I^arty was 
pajring the postmaster very little attention. Ra^h, 
DotwMistanding his shiness, could not stand the post- 
master's second prophecy. He thM^ore interrupted 
him by asking the kndbrd — \ 

« When <Kd they go. Hearty ?" 

** H^e," said Hearty, addressing Ralph in reply, 
an4 handing him the glass he had been mixing ; *^take 
this. You're from a place where they boast of their 
drinks. Even Moran thinks he's great shakes at it ; 
toki so be is of a mornhig, for his hand shakes Kke 
the devil Here, Mr. Ralph, take this, it will com- 
fcMt 3W)U— I understand — take this, I want your judg* 
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ment on it I call it a cocktail of the first water — 
yes, and by the Powers, of the first whisky too." 

" Thank you, Hearty, thank you ; I have no taste 
for liquors in the morning," said Ralph. 

" But I tell you, Mr. Ralph, this will give you a 
taste. O ! by the Powers, do you remember the 
ride we toofc, when your cousin like to have killt the 
pair of us?" 
« Where is Henry, Hearty ?" 
" Gone to the devil, Mr. Ralph." 
" Where is Mr. Lorman, where is Ruth ?" 
** They're gone the same way, by the^oj|((4ps." " 
"Why, Hearty, I don't understand yoS^y^t dof^ 
you mean ?" • * ** . 

"Mean! why I mean they' ve^all goM^ down the 
river." ^ 

" Ahem ! young gentleman," said the I%^aster, 
rising from his chair, and addressing Halph. " Ex* 
cuse me for interrupting you, Capting, but I'niust go, 
I have some letters to write to Washmgton City. 
, Young gentleman, you are welcome to our town, I 
should be happy, sir, to see you at my store, at the 
post-oflSce, of which I have the control. I am the 
Postmaster, you have been made aware, sir, and 
while you stay in town — ^What's the gentleman's 
name, Capting Coil ?" 
« Beckford, Mr. Ralph Beckford, he is"— 
" While you stay in our city, Mr. Beckford," con- 
tinued the Postmaster, " I shall be happy, sir, to see 
you at the post-office. I have there, sir, as you of 
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course know — this is a considerable town — J have 
there papers from all parts of our oouQtry, sir, par* 
tioularly from Washington City— and you are yreU 
come, sir, to call at the post-oiSce, ami look over 
them while you stay in our city, sir. Good morning, 
sin" 

** Grood morning, sir," replied Ralph, rising. 

** Ay, my dear sir," said the Postmaster, as he got 
by the door, turning towards Ralph, *^ are you just 
from the east?" 

** Yes, ptr, directly." 
^ ** Any news there, sir, any political news ?" 
V ^'ffooe that I heard of, sir," replied Rfilph* 

*< Ay, is it possible t" said the Postmaster taking ft 
a^ towards the d^or, and then adding--^** ijts strange 
bow fast, ansong the initiated, transactions of impor^ 
tance travel, while the rest of the world, thovigb ever 
so intelligent, I cast no reflections^ youpg gentle- 
man — ^it's from position, it's from position — ftm^n in 
total ignorance. Mark my words,' we'll have news 
of great matter soon»" and the Postmaster^ planting 
his cane firmly on the stepts of the porch, jto assist his 
descent, departed. 

^* Hearty, did Miss Ruth Lorman leave yester- 
day ?" asked Ralph. 

"By the Powers, yesterday! you just missed 
tfaem — ^its a million of pities. They expected you, 
but you see Mr. Davidson got letters, and he was 
oompelled* Soever inind, drink your cocktail, aod 
don't f^rieve at iU You're weicpm? to the Boon 
18* 
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Housa You can stay, you see, three or four '^ecks 
in our town, till I show you everything, and make 
you acquainted, and then you can follow them, for I 
know they'll expect you." 

« What did they say. Hearty V* 

" Say ! they didn't say anything, that I know off 
but they left letters with young Mr. Bennington. 
By the Powers, you'll like him— now I tell you, Mr. 
Ralph, this is a whole soul place, you'll like the Ken- 
tuckians. By the Powers, do you remember the 
ride we took in the can-yall, when we both got spillt 
by that chap— Master Henry, as Miss Murray al- 
ways called him. f tell you, Mrs. Coil wonders she 
didn't take a younger man ; she might have had the 
pick of all creation. But, you know, there's no ac- 
counting for taste. That puts me in mind of the 
cocktail. What do you think of it?" 

"I like it. Hearty, very much," said Ralph; 
" Ruth, Miss Lorman was well ?" 

" Well ! to be sure she was, and she was mighty 
glad to see Miss — Mrs. Davidson. He's a man that 
spends money like dirt, but, by the Powers, he is ra- 
ther old." 

** Where can I find Mr. Bennington, Hearty ?" 

" Why he lives up in the big house you saw to 
the right of this, as you came down. You'll see him, 
I tell you, Mr. Ralph, time enough. He always stops 
in at the Boon House as he goes to the post-office 
an4 he goes there every morning just after breakfast 
If you go after him, by the Powers, you mi^t find 
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him gone, and if you stay heref, you'll be sure to find 
Utnself." 
" Hearty, I am a most unlucky fellow !" 
"Well, Mr. Ralph, when I look at you, and then at 
myself, and find we're so far away from home, I 
somehow don't think we're from home at all. I 
never — " 
** Where is my cousin Henry, Hearty t" 
"Now I tell you, Mr. Ralph, if I was you I'd 
never call him cousin in all my born days, though 
he is your blood relation. You see he like to have 
run over you, and, by the Powers, he like to have 
done for me — I shall never get over it. You know, 
I fell right on my head down that gully, and ever 
since that time I never could stand the liquor I did 
before — my head must have got cracked in some 
way or other to let it in." 
" Why, Hearty, you look very well." 
" O! by Thunder! I feel so, and I look according; 
but, you see, since I can't stand the liquor, — so 
much of it— rand Mrs. Coil being all the time about, 
she's so good a soul, and so given up to me, that 
most spare odds and ends she comes in and talks, 
and she has, seeing, you see, since that tumble that 
I can't stand so much, she has a kind of persuaded 
me, with sheer kindness and tender words, not to 
take so much." 

Hearty's tongue might have run on till it was 

^ tired. Ralph scarcely paid any attention to him, 

but sat with his arms folded and head down, sad- 
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dened by the dieappointmeiit of not seeing Ruth. 
Hearty, however, was interrupted by the entrance 
of Dr. Cake, who greeted the landlord, saying: 

<* Good morning. Captain Coil. I say, how is the 
good landlady, this morning V^ 

" Very well. Doctor — how is it with yourself?' 

" I feel a little aguish this morning : these diitfy 
mornings, I say, predbpose the constitution that 
way« I say, Captain, if you should feel chilly these 
mornings — ^I say, the least chilly— I have a presorq>* 
tion that—'' 

•* O ! I've feh chilly these two or three mornings, 
Doctor ; but a little bitters—" 

^ Ay, I understand— I say, if any of tbe little ones. 
Captain — I mean — ^Mrs. Coil's well, you say? Good 
morning." 

The Doctor proceeded to the porch, aad awaiting 
a moment till he caught Coil's eye, he beckoned to 
him. 

Hearty stepped to the side of the Doctor, when 
the disciple of Galen drew him to the ond of the 
porch, and asked — 

^ Who is that gentleman in there, Captain ? He's 
a fine-looking young man, I say." 

^'Yes; that's the gentlotratti^'ve known him 
since he was so high" — holding out his hand about 
three feet from the floor. " That's Mn Beckford, 
who is to marry Miss Ruth ; and folks say, and, by 
the Powers, I believe, he might have got tbe other." 

** What other, Captain ?" 
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" Why, Mrs. Davidson to be sure." 

"It aVt possible! Why she was very rich, I 
say, wasn't she?" 

" You may say that, Doctor Cake, and tell no 
lie." 

"I say, Captam Coil," remarked the Doctor, 
^ Miss Ruth is, doubtless, a very fine young lady, I 
say — ^a most superior woman, sir. That unfortu- 
nate affair between Mrs. Bongarden and Miss Jud- 
son, and the talk of that little lying Ferret, that 
Miss Lorman's brother fought, I say, that affair 
made some of the citizens think Miss Judson and 
myself had something to do in those contemptible 
reports. But, Captam Coil, I say — I assure you — I 
say, sir, on my honour, that I remember once, very 
distinctly, I was taking tea vrith Miss Judson, I say, 
before that most unfortunate misunderstanding be* 
tween Mrs. Bongarden and her, and we both spoke 
in the— I say — ^most exalted terms of Miss Ruth, 
Ferret's boy she whipped most severely with her 
own hands for it YouVe heard it said he left — I 
say — ^Judson's for a whipping he got To be sure, 
I say, that a little slight circumstance happened — ^I 
say — ^between Miss Lorman and myself, when she 
first came here, that might afterwards have pre- 
vented any sociability between us ; but I do think — 
though, I say — I have no claims upon Miss Lorman, 
yet I do say, that I think Miss Judson and myself 
might have been — ^I say — invited to her house when 
her eastern friends were here. It's a matter, I say. 
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of no consequence in the worid, I say^ Captain; for 
myself I care nothing — but, sir— J say— Captain 
Coil, my principles are such that this ariatocnu^, 
sir-*^aptain — ^is inconsistent with the principles of 
our government" 

" By jingo, Doctor Cake, I pretend to be a poli- 
ticien ; being once that they nearly made a sheriff 
of me ; but what's government got to ^o with iih 
viting people to your houses^" 

"Well, well — I say^ — Captab, understand me; I 
make no complamt I say, you tell me this g^tle- 
man might have got the ether, hey t Well— *I 8ay*<^ 
tliere's no accounting for taste.'' 

** Your right Doctor — ^you are right, by the Powers, 
I ioid that myself this morning* Come in and try 
a cocktiul of my invention; made of whisky and 
some other things. I'll put it for the fever and ague 
agmmst your prescription." 

"Ay-^I say — Captain^ has it medical qualities T 
then rU try it" 
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CHAiPTER XIX. 

The doctor entered Ibe bar-room with Hearty ; 
and '9ftAle the latter was busily engaged in concoct- 
ing the cocktail, the former, pretending to glance 
over the «* Perryrille Champion," that lay on the 
table, cast his eyefortiTely on Ralph, who had arisen 
from his 'seat, ^and was walking up and down the 
floor. 

It occurred to the doctor, after be had entered 
the bar-(roQm, ihsi as Ralph was the lover of Ruth, 
perhaps, in her letters, she might have mentioned 
himsdf to him. Ralph's moody brow^ and the doc- 
tor's own guilty coDBOieDce, led him to believe that 
if she had* it was not favmnrably. He, therefore, 
drank off the cocktail, certainly without making 
any wry iSu^es at the nauseousness of it^ medicinal 
qualities; though he assured Hearty that he was 
under the impression it possessed them abundantly, 
- and hurried out, as he asserted, to see a patient 

" Tell me, Hearty," said Ralph to the landlord, 
after the doctor had left, " what do you know of my 
cousin Henry — ^where is he?" 

** Know erf hiea !" said Hearty. Mr. Ralph, you 
see, though be i» your Uood ration, rU say of him 
what I tbiidi-^wd if I was you I wouldn't call him 
cousin; for I tell you» that be wanted to abuse Miss 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



316 SAST AND WBST. 

Ruth and you, here in this very town, just before he 
attempted my life the .second time. And the thought, 
by Thunder, is just come into my head, that the chair 
he like to have murdered me with, did as much to' 
make me weak-headed with respect to liquor, as the 
time he run against the carryall and nearly killt me 
by that chuck in the gully ; besides the shame of the 
business. Mr. Ralph," continued Hearty, afler some 
hesitancy, " you never heard the ladies speak very 
particular of that occasion, did you ?" 

"Never a word, Hearty, that was not to your 
credit." 
" By Thunder, I am glad to hear it" 
" Hearty, you were telling me about Henry." 
" Yes, I w^ ; and he's a fellow whose tricks will 
hardly bear telling. He cut from the Boon House 
earlier in the moraing than you got here, after laiving 
me for dead on this floor. He put straight for iho 
lower country, and he has turned out nothing; and 
what is worse, he's turned unto gambling, and the 
lowest kind of company^ They say he stabbed a 
man down there, in a quarrel; and it cost him 
pretty much the last of his money to get out of the 
scrape." 
« Is it possible !" 

" Possible? by Thunder, you don't think he's too 
good to do it, do you t Yes, they tell me, be got 
into a quarrel with some fellow a-gaming, and dirked 
nim. That's pretty much all I heard about it ; but 
I tell you, Mr. Ralph, saving he's your blood rela- 
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tion^ I believe it I have heard say — ay 1 here comes 
Mr. Bennington now." 

As Hearty spoke, William Bennington entered 
the room. Hearty introduced the young men to 
each other. 

William greeted Ralph cordially, and told him, 
that he had letters for him. " I have business," said 
he, ** at my office, you must excuse me at present ; 
I'll hurry there and send you your letters." 

One of the letters was written jointly by Mr. l)a- 
vidson and his lady. Mr. Davidson stated to Ralph, 
that imperative business had taken him to the south- 
west some weeks earlier than he expected. He re- 
gretted very much himself and lady would not be at 
Perry ville to meet him ; and concluded, by saying, 
that, as they were determined to have a visit from 
him, to secure to themselves that pleasure, they had 
stolen Ruth. — Mrs. Davidson said to him, that she 
could not get Ruth to go with her, until she had 
told her, that he had promised to visit them ; and 
she remarked, she held him, both by duty bound and 
love, not to stop in Perryville, one moment, after 
reading the letter. 

The other letter was from Ruth. She informed 
him that her father and uncle had gone south, to at- 
tend to a plantation which they had purchased, with 
Mr. Davidson's assistance, and which adjoined his. 
She said her father wished her to come with Mrs. 
Davidson, and see him, which, together with Helen's 
pressing invitation, had decided her. She hinted she 
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"would have had no hesitancy whatever; it would 
have been all pleasure to go, if another she might 
name bad only went with them. But knowing that the 
person alluded to was commg, would somewhat re- 
lieve the pain of leaving Perry ville, where the onfy 
inducement for her now to remairi, would be the 
pleasure of meeting him sooner. 

«' How much more cheerfully," said Ralph, pressing 
the letter to his lips, *• Ruth writes, than formerly. 
Why there is w archness in the way she mentions 
my coming. Yes, bright prospects are opening upon 
her father — she is with Helen — and she feels happy ! 
O ! how I do long to see her ! She must look better 
than when I last saw her — she was then pressed down 
with so many cares — so young too, and having to un- 
dergo so many bitter scenes. Ruth, dearest Ruthl 
I can scarcely believe that wayward fate has so 
much happiness in store for me, as to suffer me to 
call you mme !" 

Ralph was interrupted in these reflections, by Mr. 
Bongarden, the postmaster, who bustled in with a let- 
ter in his hand, and advancing to Ralph, said : 

**Ah, my young friend, here you are still, hey t 
Well, I'm glad to see you. What is your first name, 
if you please, young gentleman ?" 

" Ralph, sir— Ralph Beckford." 

" Ay, Ralph Beckford. Well, Mr. Beckford, that 
was my impression. Our mails, sir, have not been 
very regular lately, and I regret, not only as a public 
oflicer-*^s the postmaster, sir — ^but I regret it as a 
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politician. These are stirring times in politics, sin 
Great excitement prevails, sir. I wish you to mark 
my words — something of importance, political im- 
portance — I am exact in what I say, sir — something 
of political importance will turn up some of these 
days. Did I understand you to say that Ralph was 
your name, sir — Ralph Beckford ?'* 

" Y'es, sir," replied Ralph, " that is my name.*' 
" Well, Mr. Beckford, knowing as I did that yoqr 
last name was Beckford, I had the impression, my 
young friend, that your first name was Ralph. Upon 
my honour, if put upon my oath, I could not tell pre- 
cisely why I thought sa But I did most certainly 
think so, and it appears that I was right Yes, sir, 
here is a letter for you, I presume — it bears your 
name." The postmaster, with a most courteous bow, 
placed the letter in Ralph's hand, and continued : 

" No thanks, express no thanks, my young friend, 
I am happy to oblige you. Our city, sir, is not quite 
large enough yet to have a penny post, but I hope to 
live to see it Strangers, Mr. Ralph Beckford, in 
visiting a city like this, do not come to the post-office 
nearly as soon as they should. Some affair of con- 
sequence may have happened, political, mercantile, 
legal, mechanical, moral or natural, and they know no- 
thing about it, all for want of calling at the post-of- 
fice. And though they get no letters, they learn the 
news. I think I may say of myself, sir, without com- 
pliment, that I am not like most public officers ; they, 
my young friend, hold their duties to be a task, I hold 
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mine to be a pleasure. It gives me delight, sir, to 
give a gentleman, a traveller, when he is so situated 
as not to be able to see the news-papers, and to hear 
what's going on in the world — it gives me delight, 
sir, real delight, to hold a half an hour's conversa- 
tion with him, and give him the run of matters and 
things." 

" I feel very much obliged to you indeed, sir," said 
Ralph, who had broken the seal of the letter, but who, 
from a sense of courtesy to the postmaster, had not 
opened it ; " allow me to pay you the postage." 

" That's it, sir, — ^twenty-jfi ve cents. Any thing over, 
ahem — the postage is marked on the letter, I believe 
— yes, twenty-five cents. My young friend, Mr. 
Ralph Beckford, you must call and see me." ' 

Ralph assured him he would if he remained in 
town, and, with a foreboding of ill, he hastily opened 
the letter, as the postmaster departed, followed by 
Hearty, who said he wanted to have a word with 
him. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

Ralph's letter was no proof of the truth of presen- 
timents. He almost leaped for joy on reading it. 
It appeared that a rail road, about to go into opera- 
tion, was to terminate directly by the property 
which he was soon to receive in right of his mother. 

The letter was from a celebrated speculator, who 
had been a client of Ralph's uncle, and in that way 
Ralph slightly knew him. The speculator stated to 
Ralph, that on inquiry for him, of his aunt, he was 
informed he had departed westward but the day 
before. He said that he learned the place of his 
destination, and wrote to him instantly. As the pro- 
perty in question, he remarked, immediately joined a 
portion of his own, it would therefore be of more 
value to him than to any other person, and he would 
consequently give a correspondently higher price for 
it He offered thirty thousand dollars for it, as soon 
as Ralph should obtain possession^ so as to convey 
to him a good title. 

'* This is a God-send, indeed," said Ralph, as he 
paced the floor with a beaming countenance. " Mr. 
and Mrs. Davidson's good opinion of me will remove 
any ill impressions that Mr. Lorman may haye 
against me. I can assist him with this sum^ as well 
as my aunt Ruth, dearest Ruth — " 
19* 
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Ralph was interrupted in his reflections, by the 
entrance of Sam, pufling and blowing, with his trunk. 

" Master, here's your trunk," said Sam, " and it's 
tarnation heavy. The Captain said he thought you 
was a gwine down further with him ; the first bell's 
rung." 

" Then take the trunk right back, I'll go with 
him." 

"You'd better be in a hurry. Master, she was 
puffing steam quick." 

" Bring the trunk, then, where's Hearty ? no mat- 
ter, I can't wait ; you must tell him I could not stay 
to bid h.im good-bye." 

"Yes, Master, I will," said Sam, as he settled 
Ralph's tnmk upon his shoulder with great alacrity 
at the thought of accumulated fees ; " I'll tell him it 
was untirely onpossible." 

Ralph leaped on board of the boat just as she was 
starting, and was soon out of sight of Perryville, 
which had not now the magic it once possessed for 
him. Nothing of consequence occurred to Ralph 
in the first two or three days, and as the boat, was 
fully freighted, and only stopped to wood, or for a 
few minutes to take in a chance passenger, he had 
very little opportunity of observation either of the 
country or the people. 

Ralph was impressed, however, with the view of 
the "meeting of the waters," where the Ohio pours 
its waste of waves into the deep and turbid bosom of 
the Mississippi. It rained, and heavy clouds were 
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driving athwart the heavens. Of coursje, therefore,' 
Ralph did not see the confluence as beauty would be 
seen in her gala dress. The scene impresses one, 
not with the beautiful, but the grand. The Ohio here 
rolls a broad tide, as if it was proud of showing the 
wealth of waves it contributes to the father of wa- 
ters. One could not here appropriately quote Moore's 
lines on the fall of Avoco, though the wild of waves 
and woods, doubtless, would strike him more than 
that scene. On entering the Mississippi, you have a 
State to your right and to your left, and a third be- 
fore you, while thoughts of what the great west must 
be, crowd on your imagination like th« innumerable 
hosts of heaven, when you attempt to count them. 

As the boat on which Ralph was had made so 
far a very speedy trip, he had hopes it would over- 
take the party from Perry ville, as they had only left 
that place the day before him. 

The next day, towards night, they stopped as usual 
to wood, and Ralph went ashore to amuse himself 
the while* He had scarcely put his foot upon the 
bank, when some one greeted him in a tone of joyful 
surprise — 

" Why, Ralph— Ralph Beckford !" 

He turned, and beheld Mr. Lorman, who was ad- 
vancing towards him with extended hands. 

" My dear boy, I am glad to see you !" exclaimed 
the old gentleman. " I am as glad to see you as 
though you were my own son — and I hope you will 
soon be as one to me.'* 
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Ralph, as oiur readers may suppose, was overjoyed 
to see Mr. Lor man. 

" Where is Ruth, Mr. Lorman V fa«i asked. '♦ How 
is she r 

" Well, my dear boy, and m that boat which lays 
not twenty yards from us. I have been below this, 
where I expect to settle, and I was called this way 

on some business. Yesterday I was at , and 

on seeing that boat bound down the river, stop, I 
went aboard, in hopes of hearing from home, and 
so there I found Ruth with all my family, together 
with Mr. and Mrs. Davidson. Do you go on board. 
rU step on to* your boat and order your baggage to 
be taken to ours." 

Ralph took Mr. Lorman at his word, and sprang 
with the speed of thought towards the other boat, , 
which was also wooding. Our readers may be sure , 
that warm welcomes greeted Ralph — ^but there was 
one who looked on with the feelings of a fiend baf- 
fled — ^with an iatensity of hate and revenge tJiat 
almost maddened him — that one was Henry Beck- 
ford. 

He had entered the boat at a town above, but a 
few hours previously, with several of his dissolute 
associates, and the first objects that met his eye on 
looking into the ladies' cabin, were Mrs. Davidson 
and her lord, with Ruth, her father, and the rest of 
his family, forming a group of happy faces, and en- 
gaged in lively conversation. Fearful of being re- 
cognised, he hurried to a state-room next^to the 
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ladies' cabin, which was unoccupied, and which he 
instantly took. Through the nearly closed door he 
watched, and listened to the talkers. 

They hardly would have recognised Henry had 
they seen him. His features were bloated and 
blotched from intemperance — all traces of their 
former beauty had gone. His eye was blood-shot, 
his lip livid, and, instead of the easy careless air 
that formerly characterized him, he had a bullying 
swagger, as if he thought every one near had heard 
something against him which he determined to brave. 
Even his manner of dress was changed ; instead of 
the neatness and taste which he formerly displayed 
he now exhibited a number of rings upon his fingers, 
an immense quantity of gold chain round his neck, 
and wore his vest open and affectedly careless, so 
as to display it. 

Situated as he was, he could overhear every word 
that was uttered in the ladies* cabin, as well as ob- 
serve the parties. After a pause in the conversation, 
Helen said: 

"And so, you tell me,* Ruth, that the last you 
heard of Henry Beckford was that he had stabbed 
a man, and with difficulty escaped the conse- 
quence ?" 

« So I have been told," said Ruth. 

" He has not disappointed me in his destiny," said 
Helen, " but I am surprised to learn he had the cou- 
rage to stab any one but a woman or a child." 

" That is a severe remark, Helen," replied Ruth» 
" but I fear it is just." 
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Near the state-room in which Het^ had placed 
himself^ were several of his associates^ playing cards. 
The conversation was so loud that they could over- 
hear it, and at the mention of Henry^s name they all 
stopped to listen. 

" Scissors 1" said one of them, as Ruth concluded 
her remark, in a whisper to the rest, but which was 
so loud that Henry overheard it also ; " that's our 
Mr. Beckford — our particular friend." 

" Play ahead, Will, — losing one's character is like 
losing one's card, a bad business. I wonder who 
these women are. Egad, one of them——" 

Here the hurried entrance of Ralph turned the 
current of the speaker's thoughts. He glanced at 
Ralph quickly, and then striking his hand with em- 
phasis on the tabk3, he said — 

'< That's a good looking fellow, and that's a good 
looking card. Play up." 
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CHAPTER XXL 



The feelings of Henry Beckford on overhearing 
all this, and on the instant seeing his cousin enter, 
and the warm greeting they gave him, may be easier 
imagined than described. He closed his door, and 
tore his hair in an agony of revengeful despair. He 
snatched his dagger from his breast, and determined 
to rush into the ladies' cabin and deal death to all, 
but his purpose failed him. He then plunged the 
weapon deep into the side of the berth beside him, 
and vowed he would plunge it as deep into the heart 
of his cousin. The next moment he drew it out as 
if \ie would strike it into his own bosom, but he had 
not the nerve. 

" No, no !" said he, unwilling to confess, even to 
himself, his cowardly purpose, " why strike myself? 
What! have them believe that — have my body 
stretched out here under a coroner's inquest — and 
have them believe that their happiness drove me to 
a suicidal revenge ? No — the revenge shall fall upon 
them. I will not gratify Helen Murray by such a 
deed. She might think it was done for love of her 
— love of her, when I hate her even more than the 
miser's son. Yes, Murrel and Banks must join me 
in this revenge, and then I'll join them, but not till 
then." 
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Meanwhile night set in, and Henry still renf>ained 
in his state-room. The sky above grew cloudy 
and dark, and threatened rain, if not a storm. Hen- 
ry looked out upon it through the window with a 
congeniality of feeling, and whenever the sound of 
the happy voices reached his ear from the cabin, he 
would throw his eye that way with the glance of a 
demon. 

At supper he heard one of his companions ask 
loudly " Where Beckford was," and he overheard 
Helen say to Ruth — for they sat at the head of the 
table, and near the state-rooms — 

" Beckford ! he can't mean Master Henry surely.'^ 

*• I should not be surprised if ,he did," said Ruth. 

" Well, if he is here," rejoined Helen, " 1 do not 
wonder at his not showing his face. He has good 
and sufficient reasons therefor, though he had as 
many faces as Janus, for each of us could put one 
of them to the blush. That's not a wise remark 
though, for if he were Janus-faced he could deceive 
us." 

When the ladies entered their cabin from the sup- 
per table, with the gentlemen, they had the door of 
it closed. On observing it, Henry Beckford threw 
a cloak around him, in which to muffle his face, 
should Mr. Lorman, Davidson, or his cousin enter 
the gentleman's cabin, and entered it himself. 

" Beckford," said one of his associates, " where 
have you been ?" 

" Asleep !" replied Henr}% gruffly ; and advancing 
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to a tall and rather slim man, with a striking, but 
bad countenance, he said, " Murrel, step here a mo- 
ment, will yout I wish to say a word to you." 

As Henry spoke, he lead the way to the guards 
behind the wheel-house, and the person whom he 
addressed as Murrel followed him. 

" This is a chilly night,** said Murrel, with an 
oath, as he closed the door leading to the guards 
after him. " What do you want with me ?'* 

" Why, if you expect me to have anything to do 
in this scheme of yours, you must assist me in get- 
ting revenge out of persons on board this boat, who 
have done me the deepest injuries. You can ma- 
nage it for me easily." 

" Well, wait till I get my cloak, and we'll talk 
about it." 

As Murrel entered the cabin to get his cloak, 
Henry walked along the guards to the door of the 
ladies' cabin, which opened on to them, for the pur- 
pose of looking at those against whom he meditated 
the most diabolical deeds. He saw them plainly. 
Ralph was seated by Ruth with Billy beside his 
knee ; Mr. Davidson sat by his bride, and Mr. Lor- 
man was playing with the children. Almost uncon- 
sciously Henry raised liis clenched hand to the glass 
as he gazed through it. At this moment Ralph arose 
from his chair, and Henry started with the fear that 
his cousin had seen and recognised him. Henry 
stepped so suddenly back that his foot caught in his 
cloak, and he pitched against the guards so violently 

VOL. H, 80 
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ag. to lose his balance. As he fell overboard he 
gave a fearful cry for help ; but the wind blew the 
cape of his clos^ over his face, and amidst the 
noise of the wind and the steamer, and in the 
datknessy no one heard or saw him. The boat 
dashed on her way. Henry's hands became entan- 
'gled in his cloak, so that he could not assist him-, 
self; and in a few moments the dark and rapid 
waters of the Mississippi rolled over the Itfeless 
body of Henry B^ckford. 

Alike unconscious of the fearful revenge Henry 
meditated against them, and of his fate, the happy 
party were, borne upon their way. They soon 
reached the place of their destination in safety. Mr. 
Lorman, assisted by Mr. Davidson, and with Ralph 
a joint purchaser, entered prosperously upon their 
plantation, where a few weeks afterwards, Ruth and 
Ralph were united. 

Though Helen loved her lord, and he doted on 
her to idolatry, and threw in her lap princely wealth; 
perhaps there were times, asr she beheld the deep 
and abiding love of Ralph and Ruth, so superior to 
all worldly considerations, when a cloud would for 
a moment pass over her lovely countenance, a 
vague regret may be o*er something of the past» 
which she herself could not clearly have defined. 
H^len was childless, and she sought in magnificent 
entertainments and display, for it suited her husband's 
habits, that enjoyment which Ruth found in her do- 
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mestic circle^ which promised^ like Hearty's, to be a 
large one. 

Not bng after Ruth left Perry ville, Dr. Julius Cake 
was bound in the silken bonds of Hymen to the amia- 
ble Miss Elizabeth Judson, formerly of — — , New 
Jersey, as the marriage-notice stated, which was 
published in the Perrjrville Champion. The morn- 
ing after the bridal announcement, the bride sent 
" Wash-ing-ton" to the Champion-office for several 
of the papers containing it Every one of these 
papers Mrs. Bongarden asserted were dropped into 
the post-office immediately, directed to , 

New Jersey. 

" Yes," exclaimed Mrs. Bongarden, in speaking 
of it to Mrs. Moore, " one of the papers had come 
undone, there, I declare to you, Mrs. Moore, you 
could see the marriage-notice — stuck under that 
picture of a naked boy with an arrow, and marked 
all round and round with a pen. I suspect we shall 
have some more old maids trotting out here to get 
husbands. I wonder who could have writ this 
notice ! a'n't it foolsome ? — * silken bonds,' * amiable 
Miss Judson' — I reckon the Doctor — what a fool he 
is — will wish he could break his • silken bonds' some 
of these days." 

Could there have been any of the spirit of pro- 
phecy in this last remark of Mrs. Bongarden T It 
is certain some weeks after his marriage Doctor 
Cake was frequently observed to quit his home very 
impulsively at different times, and he had been over- 
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heard asking William Bennington, though he evi- 
dently tried to put the question like one moved 
merely by^ an idle curiosity, upon what grounds 
divorces were granted in Kentucky — and whether 
an awful wilfulness of temper on the part of a wo- 
man, were good and sufficient reason to break the 
bonds. The Doctor said nothing of the texture or 
material of the bonds. He could not, of course, 
therefore, have alluded to the ** silken bonds" that 
bound himself to the " amiable Miss Judson," though 
William Bennington was heard to observe, after a 
long conversation with the Doctor on this subject— 
" That he feared the Doctor's matrimonial cake, 
though not all dough, was, like pie-crust, made to 
be broken." 

Helen and Ruth, with their lords and the Lormans, 
became daily more and niore attached to their new 
homes. Their chivalrous and friendly neighbours 
had greeted them on their arrival with every cour- 
tesy, w^hich ripened almost instantly'into the inter- 
change of the Qiost friendly hospitality — a hospitality 
which the writer of these idle pages, though but a 
sojourner of a few brief days upon their shores, 
can bear testimony is as abundant and free as the 
waves of their own mighty river. 



THE END. 
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New Works, published br Carey, I^ea, & Blanchard. \ 



'™^^ XS^ m. THE PACIFIC, including nolicei of 
Brazil, Cldli, Bolivia, and rem. In one vol. BV lin OiB. 
eer of the United States^ Navy. ^ 

he work embraces ccM)ioiu descriptions of the countries visited ; graphie 
mis of the state of sbeiety; brief notices of the hktofv, stale ofthe 
artB» etimate, and the fiican prospects of those interastiBs parts o£our eond. 
nent; reuiectiiw which the citbens of the United States are supposed to 
car» raucn. but know so Httle." 

*' Full of novelty and valuable details. The American nader will greatly 
add to his fimd of ideas concerning South America by its peru8al.'*---CA«^d«. 

'* The author's graphic abilities — the pure acquaintance he displays with 
the Spanish huwuage, renders his book at once pleMing and iMemlJ^ — Oits, 

** Such contributions to our stock of ideas and uteiature, deserve a warmer 
welcome and wider patronage than the commmi-place or extravagant fictions 
of the day."— i^umo/ Gazette. 

'*Much oew and valuable infbrmatioii, imbodied in excellent language { 
there cannot be a moment's doubt of its pc^Iarity."— Jour. «fB0tte«Xettrt* 

STRANGER IN AMERICA, written after a trip from Phila- 
deiphia to Niagara. Edited by Dr. Frakcis Libbes. In one 
voL 8va 

** The miaglinff of aneedote. tbe abmpe breaks, personal narration, illustrative 
comparisons, and general style of tlie work, give it an interest that will ensure 
to the book general perusal— while the philosophical tone which occasionally 
pervades its pages cannot Ail of commending them to the approval of the 
refleclinff."— 17. 8. Oaxme. 

** We have read this work with great satisfaction and interest. It abounds 
with characteristic aneedotes, graphic descriptions, and principles which do 
honour to tbe head and heart of the author.'*— JVat. InteUigiuer. 

Tbe style of these Letters is, in general, very good ; sometimes p6etical and 
eloquent. 

*< Here is a well written series of Letters, by a learned German, who has 
Hvod long enough among us, tt appears, to examine the peculiarities of our 
government and habits, with the impartial eye of a philosopher."— AoMsMrs 
paper. 

*< This is a very agreeable book— rambling, sprightly, anecdotical, end withaK 
interspersed with much useful and practical information, and keen and accurate 
observation."— JV>w York Atmerifn. ^ 

SKETCHES 0¥ SOClETir IN GREAT BRITAIN AND 
IRELAND*. By C. S. Stewart, M. A*. Chaplain of the 
United States' Navr, anther of <« A Visit to the South Seas,** 
^ A Residence in the Sandwich Islands,'' &c* la two vols* 
12nio. 

** Some of his sketches are beautiftil descriptions ; others are finished pictures. 
The charm of these volumes consists in the distinct view which the author 
gives us of the scenery, the country, the cities and towns, the aristocracy, the 
churches,— in one word, the thousand particulars, which, together, constitute 
what is called the state of society." — Religious Telegraph. 

" We have seldom perused a work with so pleasaojt an interest. The contents 
are various and racy, epistolary transcripts of the author's mind, published just 
as written, without revisions, and with all the gloss end fireshness of first and 
original impressions about them. The work is full of liviug pictures.'* 

^is observations on men and manners, in his description of the differeat 
scenes to which his pilgrimage was extended, are given in a style of the most 
flowing and attractive kind.*'— JV*. T. Courier. 

THIRTY YEARS' CORRESPONDENCE, between John 
Jehb, D. D* F* R* S., Bishop of Idmerick, Ardfeit. and 
Aghadoe ; and Alexander Knox* Esq., M* R* I* A* Edited 
by the Rev. Charles Forster, B. D*, perpetual curate of Ash 
next Sandwich ; formerly, domestic Chaplain to Bishop 
In two TotoeSro. 
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THE HAWKS OP HAWK HOLLOW. A Traditwn of P«in- 

Slvania. By the author of ''Calavar^ and ''The InfideL** 
2 vols. ISmo. 

le feniiii«f Dr. Bird pourtrayiiif tlie sdrentares 
delineating tbe hnushtf heroes of old ronanoe; 



We beve heretofore teen the ceniai^f Dr. Bird paurtrayinf the Bdrentares 
- Jie BMniah eonqaeron, and delineating the haushtf heroes of old roBianoe; 
hat in the Hawks of Hawk Hollow, we have men and women of everyday Ufe. 



in whose adventures we can lose ourselves. Tbe mingled yam. too. is well 
made ap : romantie incident, sentiment, pathos, humoar. and the terrific, com 
Une in the incidents, as we foel they must commne in similar circomstances.*^ 



THR INFIDEL, oa, THE FALL OF MEXICO, a Romance. 
By the author of <'Calayar.'* In 2 vols. 12ma Second edi- 
tion. 

**We have read these volomes throofh with anwaverina interest,~ttiey 
evince power of a high order and thorough preparation of the work under- 
taken. 

** They embody the very spirit of the times, in which the story is laid, and 
reproduce the men and the scenes as though they were living before our eyes." 
— A)M9-r«ri .AasHem. 

CLINTON BRADSHAW, <« THE ADVENTURES OF 
A LAWYER. In 2 vols. 12ma 

The New- York American thus closes a notice of Clinton Bradshaw:— ** Tbe 
author of Clinton Bradstaaw has, we think, avoided, if we may so raeak, this 
literary error of the day; he has had the boldness not only to describe society 
as it may faU within the observation of the majority of his readers, but to be 
natural in tbe description ; and herein lies the peculiar charm of the work^t 
is so natural we think it must be true ; neiUier is it wanting in pathos or 
(eer.- 

ELEMENTS OF HYGIENR On thelnflu^oeoTAtmoB^iere 
and Locality; Change of Air and Climate, Seasons, Food, 
Clothing, Bathing, Exercise, Sleep, Corporeal and Intellectual 
Pursuits, iic on Human Health, constituting Elements of Hy-. 

S'ane. By Roblkt Dunousson, M. D., Professor of Materia 
edica, Therapeutics, Hygiene, and Medical Jurisprudence 
in the University of Maryland, dec. 1 vol 8va 

Although this work, like the Human Physiology of the author, is Intended 
chiefly for tbe professional reader, it contains matter which is imporUnt and 
intelligibie to all : one of tbe author's objects, indead, was to enable tbe ge- 
neral reader to undersUnd tbe nature of the actions of various physical and 
moral influences on human health, and to assist him in adimting suchmeaas as 
may tend to its preservation. 

It is a book, therefore, interesting to tbe general reader ; and however popu- 
lar and useful may have been tbe unrivalled work of Dr. Dewees on Children, 
we ^ard little m predicting, that this work will be sfill more extensively 
sought and read.~Bost0» JMieal Magaxtne. 

DACRE. A Novel. 2 vols. 

CHANCES AND CHANGES. A Domestic Stbry. In2vola 
12aia 

THE TWO FRIENDS. By Lady Buammm. In 2 vds. 
12ino. 

ANNE GREY. A Novel. 2 vols. 12ma 
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MANUAL OF PHRENOLOGY, being an analytical sum- 
mary of the system of Doctor Gall, on the faculties of man 
and the fbnctions of the brain, with plates. 1 voL 12ma 



A CATECfflSM OP PHRENOLOGY, illustmtive of the prin- 
ciples of that science, with a plate. From the sixth Glasgow 
edition. 1 vol. 12ma 



PHRENOLOGY, and the Moral Influence of Phrenoloffy. Ar- 
ranged fqr general study, and the purposes of education, 
from the first {yublished works of Grail and Spurzheim, to the 
latest discoveries of the present peribd. By Mrs. L. Miuni. 
'*' IfAB'f greateit knowledge is himself to know.**— Piys. 



SLIGHT REMINISCENCES ofths RHINE, SWITZER. 
LAND, AND A ooRHXR OF ITALY. *«Men should make 
Diaries,** said a wise counsellor, and women fancy that they 
should do the same. In 2 vols. 12qx>. 



ELEGANT LIBRARY EDITIONS 

OF THB FOLLowmo wcmxa. 



WORKS ow JOANNA BAILLIE. Complete in 1 volume 8vo. 

WORKS <w HENRY FIELDING. In 2 vols, dvo., with a po^ 
trait 

WORKS OF TOBIAS SMOULETl'. In 2 volumes 8va, with 
a portrait 



Tbk history of THB RISE aud PROGRESS or thb 
UNITED states of NORTH AMERICA By Jaiw 
Grahak. In 2 vol& 8vo. 
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THE FUDGES IN ENGLAND ; being a Sequel to the FvAge 
Family in Pftri& In 1vol. 18nx>. 

A PILGRIMAGE TO THE HOLY LAND: comprising recol- 
lections, sketches, and relQections made during a Tour in the 
East, in 1632, 1838. By A1.PH01180 dk Lamabtho. Second 
editbn. 

THE REMINISCENCES OF NIEBUHR, THE HISTORl- 
• AN OF ROME. By the author of "Stranger in America," 
&C. 1 vol 12ma 

THE YOUNG WIFE'S BOOK; a Manual of Relipous, Mo- 
ral, and Domestic Duties. A small volume, bound in extra, 
with plates engraved on steel. 

" Thii book hM a most attractive title ; and the title ii Jiiati0ed bf Um eon- 
tenta, whidi embrace numerous leeeona of expediency aa well as duty for the 
conjngal state. All single ladies who have not turned the corner of hope, (at 
which, we trust, indeed, none ever arrive) wiU find here a great deal to learn 
by anticipatioB ; and all who have Messed our sex by union, much which expe- 
rience and reflection will sanction as both obligatory and poUtic**-<JVkt.G>axatt«. 

THE POETRY OF LIFE» By Sarah Snojuonr. In 2 vols. 
12ma 

** 7V> the lover of nervous, poliAed and beautiffal composition ; the admiren 
of genius, and those who bare a true relish for the beauties of nature, and 
the world of fiction, through which poets delight to revel, these votames will 
aflbrd a rich intellectual banquet.**— Saturday Courier. 

**The' whole work is exceIlent.**~JV*ati«iM/ Cfmxette, 

A JOURNAL. By Franobs Anne Butlr. In 8 vols. 12ma 

SCENES AND CHARACTERISTICS OF HBSTDOSTAN, 
with Sketches of Anglo-Indian Socie^. By Emma Robirts. 
2 vols. 12mo. 

** Tftke them up at any time, <^n them at any page, and you cannot foil 
of being instructed— amused— or perhaps both. They are totally devoid of 
pretension, and yet they contain a large store of information.**— JVsip MnMf. 

IMPRESSIONS OF AMERICA during the years 1833, 1884» 
and 1835. By Ttronb Powbr, Esq. 2 vols. 12ma 

PENCILLINGS BY THE WA Y. By N. P. Wiua, Esq. 2 

vols. 12ma 



THE YOUTH'S BOOK OF THE SEASONS; or, Nature 
familiarly developed. With numerous woo4 cuta 

'* We propoae to convene with car young readers hi a iamiliar and coo 
fidential vtyie ; to take our way with them through many pleaaant pathi 
and shady nooks b^ the still waters of the valley, and over the steep 
mountain top, to point out the fair works of the Creator to their nateful 
admiration, and to draw many delightful and useful lesaoiis from his won- 
derful and beneficent arrangement of the varying aeaiona.*' — Extract Jrcm 
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NIMROD*S HUNTING TOURa In2Tol& 12iiia 

THE EARLY NAVAL HISTORY OP ENGLAND.— 
By RcnoBRT Sovtbbt. In 1 voL 12ma 

** It is fill! of excitement and traits of ebaraeter, and poie ea s ee , with all 
tbe cbarma of personal adventure, the grave attribates of historical narra- 
tive/'—jftlM. 

** Adairabijr written, with great aoenracyof fkct, extent of research, neat- 
ness and simplieity of style, warm patriotic feeling, and some moral and 
religious wentiment.^'^O0iUl9m*n*9Magtuhu. 

'* Clear, well arranged, perspicuous and interesting.**~Lit«rsnr Omxttte. 

THE DISTRICT SCHOOL, OR NATIONAL EDUCA- 
TION. By J. Ortiuje Tatuml The third edition. 

** The flyle of the ' District School* is simple, intelligible, appropriate, 
correct, and forcible ; and the author displays much acquaintance with the 
condition of common education. We regard the general circulation of this 
work as highly desiraUe, for it will carry to every reader a large amount 
of important truths, many sound views of education, and an incitement to 
exertion in its promotion, which most produce smne good eflbcts.**— JVoo- 
r^rk Dmilf Aivtrtismr. 

A DISCOURSE ON NATURAL THEOLOGY. By Hmiry 
Lord Brouokam. 1 vol 12aK>. 



THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 

THOUOHTS IM VCBSB FOK SVHnATS AHD BOLT DATS TBlOCOHOOT TBM TSAE. 
*'MfMtMn«*sfirfM«»jldmMt(kai£eyeiff'jtfmif<A.''--lMiahzzz. IS. 

Fint American from the 25th London edition, with an introduction and 
notes by Bishop Doane, of New Jersey. In a handsome vol. 

** It may be read for purposes of devotion by Christians of whatever deno. 
mination, with irieasiire and profit.**— CArutian WvUhmant. 

** Theie verses were singularly beautilbl in conception and composition, and 
breathe the purest poetic taste and the roost sincere and fervent spirit of 
piety/'— 0«z«tts. 

"The work should be in the hands of all who value taste, genius and 
piety.** — CSrai. Jntelligenetr. 

** We have rarely, perhaps never, met a poetical volume, more, appropriate 
to femily devotion.**— IT. 8. Ocxette. 

** Aa a book for fiimily reading— wliether as an exercise of taste or devotion 
—we know of few that can surpass it.**<— Gazette. 

A fiiw copies have been bound in beautiful embossed leather^with gilt 
edges, making a very desirable volume for a present. 

A GUIDE TO AN IRISH GENTLEMAN IN HIS SEARCH 

FOR A RELIGION. 

By th6f Rev. Mortimer O'Suixivam, A. M. 

1 voL 13ma Being an answer to Moore's work. 
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FEXCIL SKETCH3BS, 

OR OUTLINES OF CHARACTER AND HANNERa 

BT mSB LISUB. 

** Look boro upon thi* picture, and on thto." Skakipmrt, 
In 2 vols. 12mo. 

TALES AND SKETCHES. By the author of "* Lbiwoods,*" 
" Redwood,*' &c. 1 vol. 12ma 

CantenlM, 
A BeminiBcenee of Federaliim. 
The Catholic Iroquois. 
The Country Cousin. 
Old Maids. 

The Chivalric Sailor. 
The Canary Family. 

** We recognise in Miss Sedgwick, a moralist of power. She brines to her 
lessons the attractions which secure attention and insure profit. This col- 
lection of Tales and Sketches is exceedingly interesting, and will add to the 
rkh taanrest of fame which is ripening for the ftiir writer."~aatstt<. 



Mary Djrre. 
Cacoethes Scribendi. 
The Eldest Sister. 
St. Catherine's Eve. 
Romance in Real life. 



THE HUNCHBACK OF NOTRE-DAME. 

BY VICrrOE HUGO. 

With a Sketch of the Life and Writings of the Author, by 
fVederick Shoberl. In 2 voh. 12n]a 
«* Victor Hugo is a most powerful writeiN— a man of splendid genius, and 
gigantic grasp of mind.'* — Court Journal. 



ROOKWOOD— A ROMANCE. 

BY W. HARRISON AIXSWORTH* 

From the second London edition. In 2 vols. 12nio. 
''This is one of the most spirited and romantic of ' the seasonV produO' 
tion. Ftdl of life and foe, it excites the reader and carries him onward- 
much as the true hennne of the tale, the mare Black Bess, does the true 
hero of it, the robber Turpin — with mingled sensations of terror and 
deliffht It is a wild story, told with exceeding skill, and wrought np to 
the highest pitch of which so singular a subject is capable. — The book is 
tn excellent one, and the author may take a high station among the 
romance vnriteis of oar time."— JVeio Monthly Magtmne. 



VATHEK.— AN ORIENTAL TALE. 

BT MR. BEOKK>RI>, AITTHOR OF ITAX.S^ dtC. 

" A yry remarlcable performance. It eontlnaes in possessioa^ of an iba 
^lahri^ it ones cianuBanded.**«»^i>art#ri» Jgsrtsy, lfi34. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



THIRTY YEARS' CORRESPONDENCE, between John 
Jkbb, D. D., F. R. S., Bishop of Limerick, Ardfert, and Ag- 
hadoe, and Alexander Knox, Eso. M. R. J. A., edited by the 
Rev. Charles Forster, B. D., Perpetual Curate of Ash next 
Sandwich, formerly domestic chaplain to Bidiop Jebb. In 
2 vols. 8va 

* It would be very difficult to imag ine a more beautiAil picture of truly chrii- 
tian fiiendship, and truly chriitian intercourse, than tbeie two volumes pre- 
sent. The Bishop of Limerick and Mr. A. Knox, were both of them persons 
of high attainmenu in literature, and of the deepest and most sacred piety. 
Their correspondence was such as became such men. The important and de- 
lightful subjects of literature and philosophy, are handled ana discussed with 
great ability, but the main subject is the far higher one of vital christianitv. 
.They are volumes (torn which every clergyman may derive stores of valuable 
instruction, as well as high enjoyment.'*--DHtMA Mmg, 

This is no ordinary correspondence, although the epistolary freedom of the 
style, and the entire absence of reserve which characterize, throughout, the 
interchange of thought between the two friends, preclude the suspicion that 
the correspondence was concluded with any view to meet the public eye; the 
letters on both sides exhibit all the accuracy of finished compositions, and from 
the learned criticisms and materials for thinking with which Jiey abound, pos- 
sess an intrinsic value, independent of the peculiar interest which will attach 
to them on the minds of all who knew and admired the parties.*'— £e/eetie 



MEPfflSTOPHELES IN ENGLAND. 2 vols. 12mo. 

CANVASSING. A Tale. By John Banim. 1 vol 12ma 

A TWELVE MONTHS' RESIDENCE IN THE WEST IN- 
DIES, during the transition from Slavery to Apprenticeship, 
with incidental notices of the state of society, prospects, and 
natural resources of Jamaica and other islands. By R. R. 
Madden, M. D. author of '* Travels in the East," &c. 2 vols. 
12mo. 

INDIAN-SKETCH-BOOK Indian Sketches taken during an 
Expedition to the Pawnee Tribes. By John T. Irving, Jun. 
2 vols. 12mo. 

*' Possessed of a cool and discriminating Judgment, a rich and glowing 
fancy, and a quick perception of the ludicrous, the author has inresented in 
these two volumes a narrative of spirit-stirring adventure, and of comic 
Incident, which cannot foil to interest, instruct and amuse.*"— A*. T. Paper. 

THE CONQUEST OF FLORIDA, by Hernando de Sota By 
Theodoee Ievino. In 2 vols. 12mo. 

"The author of this production is Theodore Irving, the' nephew of Wash* 
ington Irving— and he has performed his task with ability, and imparted a 
highly attractive interest to a narrative of peril and adventure, amid the almost 
trackless wilds and morasses of what now conBtitu|es the Territory of Flori. 
da, and the States of Alabama, Mississippi, and Louisiana, in which Spanish 
chivalry was compelled to subdue the Indian fierceness which it strove in vain 
to conciliata.*'— dkar^toa Oiwrier. 

BECKFORD'S RECOLLECTIONS of an Excursion to the 
Monasteries of Alcobaca and Batalha. 1 vol. 12ma 

" This 18 another of BecUbrd'f delightAil voluiiiflt, ta i^eah and as grapfale as 
evar."— X«i»di»n LU. Oazettt. 
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Ck>oper's New NoveL 

THE HEADSMAN, 

A New Novel* by the Author of the Spy* Pilot, &c. In 2 vols. 
I2ma 



THE PARSON'S DAUGHTER. 

BY THBO^ftB BOOK, AUTHOR OF SATHiaS AND DODfOS, &C 
Uf 2 TOUL 12iiia 

" Weproeeed to aaiare the reader, who hie it belbre him, that he will eiUoy 
an intelieetual treat of no mean order. The principal ibatnre of ite exeel. 
lenoe is an aU-engroeainc intereit, which interest is mainly attribuUble to the 
extreme vraisemblance of iu incidents, and the fidelity with which each 
character sapporu iU individuality. In it there is as much invention and 
orif inality as we have ever met with in a modem novel, be the author who 
he mmyJ'^—MetropoliUM. 

" The moral of the tale carries oonvicUon as to the Jostness of its appHea 
bility, and the incidents flow as naturally as the stream of events in eveiy 
day life.**— iMd. 

** Here is a novel from a deservedly popular author, written with great ease 
and sprightUness.**— kiftJUMNHR. 

SWALIiOW BARN • 

OR, A SOJOURN IN THE OLD DOMLVION. 

In2vok.l2Dio. 

" We cannot but prodict a warm reception of this work anoag all persons 
who have not lost their relish for nature and probability, as well as aH those 
who can nroperly estimate the beauties of simplicity in thought and expres- 
sion.**— JVte y»rk Mirror, 

** One of the cleverest of the last publications written on this or the other 
side of the Atlantic**— JVto Ttrk Omrior mmd Enquir»r. 

** The style is admirable, and the sketches of character, men, and scenery, 
so ftesh and agreeable, that we Cannot help feeling that they are drawn from 
nature.'* 



THE DOMINIE'S LEGACY, 

Conwgting of a Series of Tales illustrative of the Sc^ery and 

Manners of Scotland. In 2 vols. 12nia 

** These pages are pictures fltm scenes whose impress of truth tells that the 
author has taken them as an eye-witness ; and many are rich in quiet, sim- 
ple pathos, which is evidently his torte.^'—Ltterarg Omxette. 

GALE MIDDlETON, A Novel, by HoftAOB SmTn, Author of 
BramUetye House, dtc In 2 vols. 12nx)i 



TREVALYAN, A Novel, by the Author of Marriage in Hi«h 
Life. In2vok . . ^^ 
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Hew IVorluy pnltlUlfted hy Carey, Iiea, A Blanehard* 

THE MAGDALEN AND OTHER TALES. 

By 9HEUDA1I KitowLEs, AuthoT of The Wife, Hunchback, dM5. 

In 1 volume, 18ma 

THE INSURGENTS. 

An Historical Tale. In 2 volumes, 12mo. 



JULIAN FARQUHAMON, oa the CONFESSIONS OF A POET 

In 2 volumes, 12mo. ' 



HORSE-SHOE ROBINSON. 

A TALE OF THE TORY ASCENDENCY, 

BY THE AUTHOR OF SWAIiLOW BARN. Hf 2 VOLS. 12ma 

AURUNGZEBE; 
A TALE OF ALRASCHID. 
An Eastern Tale. In 2 volumes 12ma 



THE CANTERBURY TALES. 

BY SOFBU. ^ITD HARRIET LEE. 

** Tbore are fine things in the * The Canterbary Tales.* Nothing of Scott'a 
to finer than * The German Tale.* I admired it when a boy, and have con> 
tinned to like what I did then. This, I remember, particularly aflbeted me." 
—Ln^ Byron. 

** To read the Canterburif Tales of the Misses Lee ^ce more, is a species of 
teropornry regeneration. There is scarcely any educated person of this cen- 
tury who has not, at some time or otLer, of youth, drawn a sincere pleasure 
from titcse pages. The different tales have been to many like turning down 
a leaf in life ; we can find our J^ace again ininvenile existence by the asso- 
ciations connected with them. The Officer's Tale, perhaps, was read on tome 
sunny biink in a pleasant land— a stolen frieasure. The Young Lady's Tale un- 
folded all its intricacy on some &ir sofa of a well-remembered apartment. On 
the German Tale, perhaps, two hearts beat in unison, trembled in harmony, 
and, whon sharing a mutual agitation, two heads bent over the mystic page, 
they turned round to see each other's fright reflected in well-known and well- 
loved feiitures. Even now we feel a shiver running over the frame, as we call 
to mind i he fearful whisper of the name of Kruitzner, amidst the silent throng 
of a kneeling congregation in the cathedral. Such a memoria teehniea has its 
charm : a nd we may be pardoned for approaching this number of ' The Standard 
Novels^ with feelings of far more interest than we take up any new novel of 
the daiy:*-'~Speotat&r. 



THE MAYOR OF WIND GAP. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF THE q'hABA TALES. 



MY COUSIN NICHOLAS. 2 Vols. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



M:EN and manners in America. By Major IUmil 
TOH, author of Cyril Thornton, &c. 2 vols. 12nK>. 

CHITTY'S MEDICAL JURISPRUDENCE. A valuable work 
for Lawyers or Physicians. In royal 8va 

THE COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS OF JOANNA 
BAILLIE. 1 vol 8va 

Thii edition conrespondii with the Library Editions of Byron, Scott, Moore, &e. 

*' Miss Baillie's Plays on the Passions have been long known as among the 
best in the language. No one who reads them can entertain a doubt of the char- 
acter of the writer's affections. Such works could never have been dictated by 
a cold heart.**~C/krt«tt«a Examiner. «-* 

" We are amonc the most earnest admirers of her genius, her literary attain- 
menu and skill, her diction, her success, her moral d<«igns, and her personal 
worth. Some of her tragedies have deservedly passed into the slock of the prin- 
cipal British and American theatres. They are express developments and de- 
lineations of the passions, marked by a deep insight into human nature, great 
dramatic power o( treatment, a fertile spirit of poetry, and the loftiest and 
purest moral sentiment."— JVWioao/ Oaiette, 

TREATISE ON CLOCK and WATCHMAKING, theoretical 
and Practical By Thomas Rmn, Edinburgh Honorary Mem- 
ber of the Worshipful Company of Clock-Makers, London. 
Royal 8va Illustrated by numerous Plates. 

GEOLOGICAL MANUAL. By H. T. Db la Bbcu. In 8vo. 
with numerous wood-K^uts. 

** a work of first-rate importance in the science to which it relates, and whieh 
most henceforth take its plaee in the library of every student in Geology.**— 
PkU. Mufazine. 

^ Mr. De la Beche*s Geologlcat Manual is the first and best work of the kind, 
and be has perfbrmed Us Usk with a perfect knowledge of all that has been 
ascertained in Geology, and with considerable Judgment and taste in the man- 
ner of doing it. flk> much geolofi<^l tcience was never before compressed in so 
fmall a space.**— <6^eeta<«r. 

HISTORY OF ENGLAND, by Sut Jambs MAcnimMm. Octavo 

edition. 

*«* The first volume of this edition will contain tlia same matter as the first 
three volumes of the 18mo. edition. 

A COLLECTION OP COLLOQUIAL PHRASES, on every 
subject necessary to maintain Conversation, the whole so dis- 
posed as considerably to facilitate the acquisition of the Italian 
iBogmge. By an Italian Gentleman. 1 vol. 18ma 

NOVELLE ITALIANE.— Stories from Italian Writers, with a 
literal, interimear translation on Locke*s plan of Classical 
Instruction, illustrated with Notes. First American from the 
last London edition, with additional translations and notes. 
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New Works, published ^y Carey, Lea, & Blamchard. 



LITT£RATURE FRANCAISSL 



KBUOTHEQUE CHOISIE DE LITTERATURE FRANCAI8E. 
SELECT LIBRARY 

Of 

MODERN FRENCH LITERATURE. 

In 4 volumes, 12iiio: containing — 

LES ECORCHEUR& 
CINQ MARS. 

PARIS ET LES PARISIENS. 
MEMOntES D'UN APOTHECAIRE. 
HEURES DU SOm, 
LES ENPANS D'EDOUARD. 
MINUIT ET MIDE, die. die. 
Some of these works may be had separately. 



THE DOOMED. 
A NOYEL In two volomes, ISma 

BY mU CXK>PER. " 



THE BRAVO. By the Author of the Sft, Pilot, lie. In 2 vela. 

Thb WATER-WITCH, or thk SKIMMER of thk SEAa 

The HEADSMAN, ob thb ABBAYE DBS VIGNERONa 
Iji.2voIs. i2nK). 

The HEIDENMAUER; or thb BENEDICTINES. In 2 vds. 
THE MONIKINS. Edited by the author of •• The Spy," die. 

2 vols. 12mo. 
NOTIONS OP THE AMERICANS, by a Travelling Bachelor, 

2 vols. 12ma 
Th4 WEPT OP WISH-TON-WISH, 2 vols. 12niio. 
Tub RED ROVER, 2 vols. 12mo. 
The spy, 2 vols. 12mo. 
Thb PIONEERS, 2 vols. 12mo. 
Thb PILOT, a Tale of the Sea, 2 vols. 12roo. 
LIONEL LINCOLN, or the LEAGUER of BOSTON, 2 vols. 
The LAST of TBii MOHICANS, 2 vols. 12ma 
The PRAIRDS, 2 vola 12ma 
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DV-ASBXNCKrOH laVXNO. 



A fflSTORY OP THE LIFE AND VOYAGES OF CHRIS- 
TOPHER COLUMBUS AND COMPANIONS. A new edi- 
tion, revised and corrected by the author. In three vok. 
8va 

THE CRAYON MISCELLANY, to be publiBhed at intervals- 
now readj. 

Part 1. — ^A Tour on the Prairies. 

Part 2. — ^Abbotsford and Newstcad Abbey. 

Part 3. — Legends of the conquest of Spain. 

THE BEAUTIES OF WASHINGTON IRVING; a small 
vol. for the pocket, neatly done up in extra cloth. 



A CHRONICLE of the CONQUEST op GRENADA. By 
Washinoton Ibvino, Esq. In 2 vols. 

"On the whole, thia work win Mistain the high fkme of VITashineton Irving. 
It fills a blank in the historical libranr which ought not to have remained so 
long a blank. The language throughout is at once chaste and animated ; and 
the narrative may be said. Tike Spensef* s Fairy Clueen, to present one long gal 
lery of s;>lendid pictures.**— Xoiuf. lAL OaxOU, 

I Thb ALHAMBRA; a Series of Tales and Sketches of the 
Moors and Spaniards. By the author of the Sketch-Book. In 
2 vols. 

" We have jead a part of Washington Irving's new Sktuh-Book^ the scene 
of which is in Spain, the most romantic of European countries, and tlje best 
known by the girted author. His style has lost nothing of its peculiar charm 
—his descriptions are as graphic as usual, and enlivened with racy anecdotes 
and happy reflection. We shall probably soon furnish a specimen of this 
work, from the whole of which we expect gratification."— JVat. ChizeUe. 

New Editions of the /(^towing Works by the same Author. 
The sketch BOOK, 2 vols. 12ma 

KNICKERBOCKER'S HISTORY op NEW YORK, revised 

and corrected. 2 vols. 

BRACEBRIDGE HALL, or thb HUMORISTS, 2 vols. 12mo. 
TAIJSS OF A TRAVELLER, 2 vols. 12ma 
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